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UNFOLFILLED. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 





I dreamed a fair dream in the early Spring, 
And I said, gazing down through the valley 
of time, 
‘When the red-breast robin is on the wing, 
My beautiful dream will have reached its 
prime. 
Fair and ripe, it will lie in wait, 
Down by the Future's golden gate.” 


But the robin flying from South to North, 
Swooped down the ether, and paused to 


say, 
** Sing not of things that the Futures bring 
forth, 
But sing and praise God for the things of 
to day. 
Thou knowest never what lies in wait, 
Down by the Future's mystic gate.” 


But I answered the robin in mocking scorn 
“Sing as best pleases thee, feathered 
seer. 
I sing of the days that shall ripen the corn, 
And ripen my dream. I sing, nor fear. 
I value the present only as what 
Leads to the Future, golden fraught.” 


Ab me! the robia is on the wing; 
And he singeth the song of a blithesome 
heart. 
But I, who rang in the early Spring, 
Weep in the pain of my sorrows’ smart. 
** Better for me, oh robin red, 
Had I heeded the warning words you said.” 


The fresh, cool breath of the autumn wind 
Stirreth the corn as a yellow sea, 

But the fair, bright charm that I thought to 

find, 

Ripened not with the corn for me. 

Ah! little we know what lieth in wait 

Down by the Future's bolted gate. 
Westport, Wis. 
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XVIIT. 
(Persephone's Narrative Continued.) 
THE KEY OF THE 8SUMMER-HOUSE, 


All that passed that evening, after Ruth 
had struck me on the face, seems like a 
dream 

Altbough the sun had set, I still stood at the 
window, partly to watch for Mrs. Rupell’s 
return, partly to cool my burning face that 

et tingled from the blow, though the burn- 
ing was as much in my heart as in my face. 
I could not help feeling that I had brought 
it upon myself, but this did not lessen m 
resentment, and, in imagination, I saw Rut 
expelled from Thornhangh after I should 
have made iny revelation to Mrs. Rupell. 
For the first time in my life, I was conscious 
of the possession of power, and the sense of 
it intoxicated me as | thought of the “ fish- 
child” expelling from Thornhaugh the 
granddaughter of its mistress. As I was ar- 
ranging an effective tableau in my mind, 
the moon started out from the clouds which 
had beea thronging her, and shone down 
upon my upturned face, One of my beliefs 
was in ‘‘the manin the moon,” and I had 
distinctly seen him look merry, and sorry, 
and cross, and even threatening, when great 
clouds were piled below, and dark shadows 
would cross his broad visage like a frown. 


I held her by the hands, so white, so whit« 
and slender, 
The lark was singing. 


your defender 
And, to me clinging, 


lips, 
And bade me take it as a bee sweet honey 
sips. 


And this was in the morning very early, very 
early, 
The lark was singing. 
She won me with her false eyes, like the 
Lurlie, like the Lurlie, 
The bells are ringing — 
The vesper-bells, and those pale nuns have 
found her 
Dead—with the flowers around her, 


** Ruth!” I said, * Ruth!" 
She came into the movnlight, at a bound, 
as it scemed to me—and stood there, 'ean- 





ing forward, her dress raised from the 
ground, and beld tightly around her, I re- 
peated her name. 

**Oh! "tis you!” 

** Have you seen grandmamma ’" 

“7.” 

** Where was she ’” 

** Down by the Pool.” 

** Jan't she coming back ’" 

‘*I suppose so. She gave me a good 


scolding fur being there at this time of 
night, and sent me back to the house,” 

* What is she doing there” 

** Just what I asked her—and she told me 
that was her affair." 

‘*What! grandmother down at the Poo! 
to-night ’” said Ferd, who had come into 
the room while we were speaking. 

** Yes,” said Ruth, coming in at the long 
window by which I had been standing, 
** and it is so cold, too, so cold /” 

**] don't understand it at all," said Ferd, 

** She had been crying, too. What could 
she have been crying about ?' 

** Crying!” 

**Hush! not so loud, She seemed exces- 
sively agitated, and was quite savage when 
I ventured to question her.” 

**T wonder you should have left her.” 

** Thank you, I didn't want my head snap- 
ped off.” 

** Where's my hat’? 
her.” 

‘Do light a lamp, first. This darkness is 
horrible. Egyptian darkness,"’ 

* And with auch a moon ?” J said, 

**T can’t read by the moon. Ferd, do light 
a lamp before you go." 

‘* 1 will—but I hate to lose a moment, I 
am #0 anxious.” 

* You will get no thanks for your pains,” 
and Ruth laughed—a laugh without any 
mirth in it, 

The lamp was lighted, and then Ferd 
sprang through the window. I watched 
him as far as the moonlight would allow, 
and then turned away. It waa very cold, 
and the chill seemed to strike through me. 


I must go 


Her hair was all uncurled by the damp, and 
hanging over her shoulders, She looked 
very pale and ugly. I drew a chair to the 
opposite side of the grate, sat down, and 
looked at her. I liked to see her looking +o. 
Presently my eyes reverted to the coals, To 
watch them at this hour was one of my de 


lights. ; 

The voice of Ruth broke in on my re- 
verie 

‘* What do you see?” she asked. 

“Oh! I see—a hearse—with plumes—at 
-the—four corners—and horses—and-—" | 
‘*A regular funeral procession!" inter- | 


rupted Ruth, ‘1 will give you the music 
for it.” 

She went to the piano, and standing 
before it, played the Dead March from 
Saul. Then, striking a few irregular chords, 
she began a wonderfully grand and solemn 
movement, in the same measure, which at 
last became the march of a triumphant 





Now, as I looked up, questioningly, I 
thought he bore a scared and guilty look, as | 
of one who had lent his light to some deed 
he feared to look upon. It was a fantastic 
idea, but my head was full of such, and they 
were at once the torment and delight of my 
hours of solitude. 

‘* What have you seen, moon—what have 
you seen?” I said, aloud: and, as I asked 
this question, a sweet, wild voice seemed 
to respond in a plaintive strain from the 
shadow of the trees, I started, and a thrill | 
ran through me—but presently I recognized 
Ruth's voice, singing a favorite song of hers, 
as melancholy as a requiem. 


| 


I walked in the convent-garden this morn- 
ing. thie morning, early, 
The lark was singing. 
I sought the blue-bells, sought them fairly, 
very fairly, 
{ heard them ringing. 
When, like two violets opening to the | 
skies, | 





I met my darling’s innocent blue eyes. 


What seek you here so early in the morning, 
in the morning ? 
The lark is singing. 
I seck the blue-bells, since the dawning, the 
bright dawring 
l ve heard their ringing. 
Now that I see your eyes and hear your | 
laughter, 
1 know what blue-bells I was seeking 





host bearing victorious banners. Louder | 
and louder pealed the trumpets, nearer 
and nearer sounded the tramp of many | 


feet, and avingleclarion note rove above the 
thunder of the drums, and the shouts which 
hailed the conquerer, and wailed the fallen 
Behold—it seemed to say—the blood you 
have spilled—the hearts you have broken 

the rivers of tears of which you have opened 
the fountains! Hark to the shrieks of be 
reaved ones, the widows and orphans! See 
the {lames you bave kindled in homes peace 
ful and innocent, flames in which your soul, 
lost forever, shall stil) live in torment, for the | 


fire ia unquenchable! Woe! woe! woe! 
Woe to the Conqueror! A real ery of di- 
tre«s and horror rose above the music. Ruth 


stopped playing, and with her hands atii! 
upon the keys, looked back over her shoul 
der 

** What is that ?” she said. 

A confused sound of sobs and exclama 
tions, a tread of many feet, the door open 
ed, an] four men with pale, horror-stricken 
faces, bore into the room something limp 
and helpless, from which the drapery swung, 
streaming with water that dripped heavily 
upon the floor at every step. 1 don't know 
how it happened, but I was all in a heap 
upon the fluor beside it, clinging to the cold, 
wet hand, and crying—‘*Grandmamma! 
grandmamma!” and Ruth was foremost of 
a group of questioning, pallid, frightened | 
faces, when a woman's voice said—** Sie | 
never drowned Aerself. Nhe did it,” and an | 
accusing finger was pointed at Ruth Rupell. | 


I said, I'll be your slave and your defender, 


She sighed her heart lay on her fragrant 


after | 


Ruth was sitting on a low seat by the grate. | 
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PIP TTTLT EERE 


THE: NANKING PAGODA. 


| OF the celebrated Nanking |':goda we 
rive a copy of a drawing taken on the spot 
| by an English gentleman in 1842) It was 
well known as the * Porcelain Tower of 
Nanking,” and was #0 called from the glaze 
put on the bricks of which it waa built. 
| The tint was various, tuo--blne, white, 
| green and red—and the effect of the apec- 
tacle at a distance, in sunlight or moonlight, 
was very remarkable. It long stvod ns 
among the foremost of * the wonders of the 
world.” It was built in the middie of the 
third century, as a monument to his mother, 
by the Emperor who was then reigning; and 
after bearing the wivters of sixteen cen- 
turies it was destroyed by the rebels in 1554 











It was 21 feet hizh, and consiated of nine 
ttorics, Each story was ornamented with 
lanterns, pictures, images and pithy pro- 
verbs, A flight of steps led up through 
each floor to the top. Each story bad a 
landing-place where was a window, from 
which an agreeable and extensive view could 
be taken of the city, the river and the din- 
tant country, At the top the scene was 
perticularly grand, Delis and lanterns 
swung from the corners of the several roofs 
which marked the separate stories, and the 
effect of the bells jingling with every pasa- 
iug breeze, or of the Cateres lit up on any 
festival night, was exceedin:s pleaving to 
the Chinese. 





“The woman's mad,” said a man's voice 
| saw ber do it.” 

I looked up, aun! there was Andrew stand 
ing in the midst of them, his clothes drip 
ping, bis hands torn and bleeding. ‘I was 
in the summer-house by the Pool,” he said, 
** putting away the bulbs on the shelves as 
she had told me this very morning. I had 
ecen her walking pear toe water, and she 
had seen me, bu! | thought naught o' that 





| till I heard something eplash into the Pool 


I thought nut much o’ that till IL turned to 
go out, and found tie door was fastened 
Then I remembered that the mistress bal 
been crying, and looked strange when I saw 
her—and somehow | put it together, ard 
ran to the window They're tight, and plate 
glass, and I had nothing bat my fists—but I 
hammered through one of them, and ran 


down to the water. It was still. I can 
| dive—-but where had she gone down’ The 
moon came out night then, and I saw a 


bit, bright scarf by theside. Hers! I went 
in, and down, down, till L could catch hold 
of her gown. Then I brought her to the 
surface, and Master Ferd—came—” 

Andrew sank into achair, panting 
sobbing 

“Give him a glass of brandy,” said Ferd 
** Now all of you go but the women. Where's 
Bromer ?’ 

** Here she i+,’ said Mre. Bromer hersel’ 
** What i« the matter?” 

* Grandmother Ferd could say no more, 
but moved to one vide that she might sce 
the corpre ‘My mistresa!” abe said an! 
fell on ber knees beside it. “ But where is 


almost 


the doctor ’" she said, starting to her fect 
again 

** 1 have sent for him, but it ia too late 
You know | have studied medicine 

“But still there would be no harm in | 


trying tome of the usual means of restora 


tion 
Lad 





‘ot in the least, only—it seems a kind 
of dewecrution when life in absolutely ex 
tinct.” 

** Master Perd, Andrew eaid that he suu 
her do it, but he only Aeard the ajhash.” 

It was Susie who spoke—the ove who had 
accused Ruth. 

** Andrew—saw—what’” 








said Mra. Bro 








mer, who had raised the body of her mistress 
in her arma that she might remove the 
shawl, and now let it fall back upon the 
couch, Something dropped froin the pocket 
of the dress, and struck the floor with a 
ping! Ferd picked it up 
the summer-hovae 
* Do you see thie?” 

up to the general view. 
truth of Audrew's story. husie, 
rvom and the house 


he asked, holding it 
‘ 
jou may 


leave the What reason 


|} you may have for daring to connect my | 


courin’s name with euch a charge as you 
have brought forwarl tonight | will not | 
ask, A jealous woman is much the same as 
a mad woman.” 

* Master Ferd, what was Andrew's story?” | 
asked Mes. Bromer ax Susie left the room 

Ferd repeated it. Mra. Bromer wrung her 
hands together 

"It was my doing, Master Ferd, it was 
my doing! Ob' that Thad bitten my tongue 
out before telling it! It was a aecret She 
vexed me and I told it her, and the hearing 
of it drove her ont of her seares.” 

‘Is thin true that you are saying ?” 

“Send them out of the room, and I will 
tell vou all. The child must not hear it.” 

We were a!l dismissed promptly by Ferd, 
aul went out of the room, leaving him and 
Mra. Bromer alone with the dead body 

No one spoke as we all huddled down the 
long, dark corri‘or leading to the servante 


hall I had bold of the hand of Jane one 
of the housemaids, and Ttqueczed it tighter 
and tivhter as she half-carried me along 

** Here's a light, mins fa fire,” enid 
Jan as the (oor wae al last res hed and 
opeved, ** Ain't you glad 7” 

al goers we ‘re all ylad raid the Ian 
dress ‘Tm just as wet aaa sheet with 


perspiration, fox it seemed as if miwia wor 
whint me all the way.” 

, Don't «ay euch thing be fore Wire Pere y 
vaid Jane m trouble, px 
thing!" 

Does ver ahe 
thing ?" asked the cook in a lond whisper 

* Lor! warn't it orful of Mee Kromer to 
drive missia out of her senses’ broke in 
Laura, another housemaid. ‘Ixn't it the 


same as murder *”’ 


‘Shes all in Ts 


One s left Aer any 


error 
; 





dt waa the key of 


This proves the | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


** What could it ha’ been as she told her?” 
queried the cook. ‘' Some of master's dot 
I'll be bound. She was here afore ever 
married,” 

** Was she ever a good-looking one ?”’ asked 


Laura, 
“If she was, ‘twas afore my time,” said 
the cook. ‘ But gentl ‘s fencte of 
“Hush! here's the men!” interrupted 
Jane— and the footmen, coachmen, and gar- 
dener’s boys came in all together, like a 
of frightened sheep. 


, 





** Where's Andrew ?" some one asked. 
bd any og hia clothes, B Li | 
wouldn't n Aia shoes. She'll haant him,” 


“You know they found the key in her 


pocket ?” 

This was something new to the masculine 
portion of the ishment, and a group 
was quickly formed around the fire to dis- 


ouma this fact, and Mra. Bromer’s secret. 


(Interpolated in Persephone's Narrative.) 

It was the morning after Mrs, Rupell's 
—-. key was walking in the -~ 
at Thorn . Bhe was very pale—fright- 
—_ > o Sees 4 ae she 
w , she struc r palms impatien 
on either side of her face. Her black yn 
enhanced this pallor, and her hair was all 
knotted up at the back of her head, instead 
of trailing in loose curls over her shoulders, 
Grief is seldom becoming, especially when 

nm, mourning bands replace pictaresque- 

-falling curle—unlese one has a Madonna- 
ace—-and ac Ruth had by no means a Ma- 
dunna-face, she had draped a black-lace 
shawl around her head and shoulders, and 
made of herself, with her pallor and her 
downenst eyes, a Spanish donna going to 
confession, Where the veil crossed upon 
her bosom a bunch of white ch - 
mume relHeved the sombre black. She made 
& pretty enough picture as she paused by 
the Poe Pe into ite shallow waters 
as if they had been deep and large, with 
some recret undorlying their surface—and @ 
man who was coming from the opposite di- 
rection stopped when he saw her, and sur- 
veyed her leisurely, It was only Andrew, 
the head-gardener, but when Ruth, looking 
up suddenly saw him, she almost started, 
and then walked quickly towsrds him. 

Me removed his hat as she appreached 
him. Was it a faney on her part, or was 
there something new and strange in bis 
aspect, a look such as @ loyal ject who 
had interposed between his monarch and 
some threatened danger might wear? The 
blood flew into ber cheeks and her eyes 
changed color, as was their wont when she 
ww agitated. ‘ Andrew,” she said, what 
in this aboat your being locked the 
summer: honse 

“It in as they told you last night, Misa 
Rath.” He seemed to have forgotten, or to 
ignore the fact of her presence at the time. 

‘That grandmother locked you into the 
sum mer-house before—her death 7” 

** You, Miss Ruth. The key waa found in 
her pooket. Ian't that sufficient proof 7” 

* Andrew, / did not do it.” 

** Misa Ruth, the woman who says no be- 
comes my mortal enemy—the man / would 
kill.” 


** But the story about the summer house?” 
* Look at my hands, if you do not believe 
it. They are uscless. You see that I can- 
not work for some time.” 

* Poor hands!" She just touched them 
the merest butterfly touch with the very 
tips of her fingers. Andrew reddened up to 
the roots of his hair and then grew very pale, 











** Andrew, you think that you—are screen 
ing—me/" 
“I do not understand you, Miss Ruth.” 
“You mean that you will not understand 
me! efore God, l am innocent, | am in- 
nocent."” She alinost wruny hor hands 
‘*Mise Kuth, my adored young lady, I 
think you spotless,” 
Then she extended her ham! to bim, with 


| an indescribable expression, and he, bendi 


over it, kissed it, without even touching it 
with his own, 


(Peraephone's Nurratioe Continued. ) 


All was bustie and confusion from the 
time of the death until the time of the 
funeral. People came and went, and I did 
not know who they were or why they came, 
except from the general knowledge that the 
marble like tyrure inthe Blue chamber drew 
them thither and sent them awny again, 
when their mission was ended Some were 
priests, IT was told, but the funeral was to 
in very private, owing to the manner of her 
death, and the good pricats went and came 
in a wtealthy way, as if they bad to do with 
some unholy thing 

I remember very little about the funeral, 
except that | eried myself ill, and that Ruth 
excited a great deal of sympathy by her ap 
pearance of “‘being borne to the earth by 
this terrible affliction.” Neither Rupert per 
Cccil were present (cecil was tow far dis- 


tant to make hia return in season posmble, 


and no one seemed to know where Rupert 
might be Kuth was qucations d as to the 
addre of the latter, but her reply was 


that her dear grandmamma disapproved so 
strongly of her correspondence with her 
cousin that she bad discontinued it long age, 
and as Rupert was leading such a wandering 
life there was no knowing where he would 
be from one week to another 

The will was appointed to be read three 
days after the funeral, and its contents ex 
cited a good deal of comment. The property 
wasto be divided equally among her three 
grandsons, Ferdinand Frothingbam, Rapert 
Rupell and Cecil Carmand, but not until a 
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year bad « , Gering which year 

wore te ans wee eee 
Phe ex pepess of thats residence dur that 
time bedeg to the antate. At the 
end of Guat .@ cok! wot agree 
amon lves af to ich ome of thom 
shoold gomane * avgh and the de- 
mennes thereto aleg,” the place was 
to be wold at auction te the highest 
bidder, and sof the vale added 
to the amount te be divited the 


chusee here 
come batengiog to be , and it were 
better that it sheuld go 
femily.” A final clause declared all the con 
ditions of the will to be forfeited and © male 
of no effect” if any period of mourning for 
the testator should be observed Since it 
was to be beped that, by leaving thie world 
for another, she bad male * change very 
mech for the better, and it was well known 
that those who had money to leave often 
4d more good by dying than they could ac 
@omplish by living 
XIX 

AUNT 4ULIA. 

Directly after the reading of the will, a 
cony of it wae forwarded to Cecil's foreign 
@ld:ces, and an attempt made to procure 
Hopert's former address from Muth, but abe 
had not the slightest recollection of it, and 
had lost the memorandum, eo Cocil war 
written to, that he might eck out his cousin 
and inform him of thelr joint capectations 

Three months passed, an! not a word had 
been beard from either of them, Ferd avd 
I held our solitary state in the creat, lonely 
house, wader the supervision of Mis. Bromer, 
who still retained her position as houve 
keeper, Ferd saying that, a» far as be was 
concerned, he wished no changes, and he 
should feel at liberty to make none without 
the comeurrence of bis cousina, What ar 
rangements hal been made about me Ido 
not knew, but | think I must have gone in 
ax one of the expenses chargeable to the | 
estate, for Fern! said that | was to stay at 
Thormbaagh until bie cousins should make | 
their appearance, they, with bimvelf, being | 
the proper arbiters of my destiny, Bo we 
passed our time very quietly, but not un.) 
happily, Ferd by no means traneqressing the 
conhithons of the will, but having too good 
teste and too much natural feeling to enter) 
into any payotios, while at the same time be | 
avoided any ostentation of mourning. In 
thie interval he was making constant «forts 
throagh his lawyers to discover the where 


abouts of his cousins, and had them ad 


vortined extensively in different foreign | 
journals 
At last news of Cecil came, He hal taken 


it into hie head to travel in the hast, and 
after an infinite variety of adventures, had 
heen captured by a party of Ledouin Arable 
Rat having alopted their nomadic life and 
distinguished himeelf upon several ocearionn, 
had so won their admiration and contidence, | 
that he was enabled to make hin escape, and | 
was then on his way to Italy, intending to 
winter there, unless some other plan should 
suggest itee!f in the interval il. gave the 

address to which his letters were to be went, 
and eakd he wished te be told all the news, 
for he supposed the world might have turned 
upside down in his absence, and he should | 
be none the wiser, Ferd immediately wrote | 


to inform him that Au little world had made 
very much euch a somersault, and to bey | 
him to put himeelf on the track of Rupert, | 
as soon As possible 

“If Ceeil ts coming,” 
] must arrange it so that 
come to the house 1 will write to 
Julia” 

** Who is Aunt Julia.” 

“Grandmother's brother's wife. And she's 
jolly, Asehe is a widow, and has no chil 
dren to look after, perhaps she will come 
an’ look afteras" | 

* Then Ruth can come here *" 

* Yea; then Ruth—«mn 
Ferd, slowly 

Tam sorry.” 

a Sorry aad 

* T ehould like newer to see her again.” 

“Why? little one’ sand Ferd. Ferd al 
ware called me" little one." now 

“Oh! you doa't know her! She's alwars | 
and around all the! 


eaid Ferd 
the pith can] 
Aunt 


to me | 





come here,” said 


sliming around yon, 

men!" 
Then I related the little episode of the 

kina in the wood, the twieting of my ankle, 

and the way she tormented Susie through 

Andrew. Ferd listened in silenoe 


* Haven't you mistaken, little one *” 

“About what 

“About the ankle 

“1 suppose | fainted away purposely)" 
I retorted, indignantly, 

“I don't mean that But might she not 
have thought she was helping you” 

* No ne we '" 1 aaid, vehemently. ** Gk 
away You are Aer fruend” , 

Pama friend to both of you, 

* You can't be Aer friend, 
You've got to pinch and slap me, if you's 
her friend" 

“She newer did that *" 

“No; but she would have liked to.” 

* Little one, I'm afrand that you are sus 


re 


and mine too 





picious." 

“Damnot. Ask the gris; ask Susie and 
Jane” 

“| certainly shall not question the ser 
vents about my cousin: and it would be as 
well if vou did not listen to so much kitchen 
genip 

I wassilent. My heart was swelling wit! 
grief and resentment Ferd did pot believe 
me, and he did beliewe in Huth 

* Come, cheer up, hte one Lverything 


will be mghtif Auet Julia will only con 
Rhe is very fond of litte girls, and will take | 
your part against every oue, even crons 
Cousin Ferd.” 
Pei You are nef cross, Ferd,” I said, nent 
ling against b.im again. “If you only | 
would —" : 
* Bat l only will met, little one 
aay anything more about it,” 
I did not say anything more about it, And | 
| 


So don't | 


“ Aunt Julia” was written to, and cam: 
eed I thought ber lovely; «be was so plump 
sad pleasant, and seemed to love me at 
ence 


“Berd, do you see*” she sail, stopping 
to kiss me, before taking of ber bonnet, or! 
Giving directions about her trunks 

“ Whet, auntie?” 


“Oh! | forgot—you can't remember 
how your grandmother looke:!, at this 
child's age.” 

“Hardly,” eaid Ferd, smiling, © Can 
you" 





“No; but I have seen the picture.” 
“ Ro have I.” 
“How foolish of me! Of courre you! 
have! Weil, doesn't sbe look like it P" 
Ferd eu me, critically. 
“ They both have light hair.” 
“And arms and legs,” retorted Aunt. 
Jalia. iedignantly. 
* Certainly,” | 


} 








** Bub the nove and mouth are perfect.” 


ad They v charm: ” 

“ } > hme meee uney are just like 
Eleanor’s, (Ob, ge eway! You are as much 
of a tense os ever.” 

* Honestly, casnot see the sesem- 
tance,” 


“| do—so that te enough.” 
“ Ocho —~ AA , I wish you 
of k ; warn you, 
ra, » Tartar in your prime-min- 


ater. 

1 don't care, 20 long as tien't eream-of- 
tartar.” ; 

‘Bhe's more majestic than sour—like- 
like a pompion.” 

“Go along,” said Aunt Julia. And Ferd 
went 

When I wae alone with Aunt Julia, I 
tried to find out what she thought of Ruth. 
This was very easily done; for sho talked 
to me as if T had been a wh-up person, 
and I found that we charmingly. 

** Bho has ber eyes on the spoons, you may 


depend upon it,” said Aunt Julia, shaking | 


her head energetically at the close of mr 


, re-capitulation of the facta I bad narrated 
which «prech waa Intended to be | 


to Fer! 
metaphorical, and referred to Ruth's pos 


sible intentions with rerard to the pro 
perty. Bat I did not understand, and so ob- 
served 


. 


** There arc six dozens of them.” 

‘Goodness gracious!" said Aunt Jalia, 
laughing. ‘1 mean that she will marry all 
of them, if we don't look out,” 

“The the spoons’ I said, alt ygether 
bewildere| 

‘* You; the spoons, my nephews, We must 
keep an eve on her.” 

* Pour,” 1 waid, literally, and Aunt Julia 
laughed again. 

* You're a funny child!" she said at last, 
wiping hereyes, ** And a dear,” she added, 
giving me an energetic equecze, I was de- 
lighted, It was evident that Aunt Julia 
and I should be the best of friends, 

That very evening Mrs, Roger and Cassa 
called, but no Ruth. Cassa brought Lula 
with her 

**} thought you would like to see a bright 
face,” she said to Ferd. 

Now, in one sense of the word, Lula’s face 
was at ything but bright, and Aunt Julia 
laughed outright, which wofully discon- 
certed Canea. 

“Where is Ruth?” she asked, when her 
lang) was finished, 

“LT left her at home with a book.” 

“A book is very good company when a 
man can't be had.” 

** Ruth is rather inclined to be studious,” 
sutd good-natured Mra, Roger. 

* Tnever war,” said Aunt Jalia, ‘TI had 
always rather chat with some lively friend, 
male or female, than read the best book 
that ever was written.” 

‘You agree with the herd, then?” eaid 
Consa, in whose memory that laugh yet 
rankled, 

**And who is T, Hurd ’" asked Aunt Julia. 

Ferd giggled, in spite of himself. Lula 
looked wonderingly around, and Cassa got 
up to look at a hanging basket, 

“The Lord have merey on you, Ferd,” 
enid Aunt Julia, when they were gone. 

* Why t" asked Ferd, looking up in some 
alarm 

** 1] wee that you are unoonscious of your 
danger,” 

* T certainly am.” 

** My dear, you are on the very brink of—" 

**Of what?” 

** Matrimony.” 

Lay I aad 

** There ! you don't know it!" 

* Not 1.” 

‘Ferd, if you don't take care, you'll be 
married in three months.” 

* To whom” 

* To that woman who can beat the others 
in the siege of you.” 

*T wish her joy of me.” 

** Nonsense! You're too young to be mar- 
ried," 

* T quite agree with you.” 

* Then don't make a fool of yourself.” 

**Not willingly,” 

Iu the morning, Rath came to call. She 
wore a black dress, enlivened only by a 
white collar, All her little theatrical effecta 
seemed to be laid aside for the present, and 
she appeared only a modest, sitople man 
nered gitl, drooping a little under a recent 


aflhetion, She seemed to make quite a favor- 
able iinpression upon Aunt Julia, who how 

ever watched her closely when she told her 
that Cecil would be home before long. Ruth 


looked her { ankly in the face and «ni ie “5 
am very glad--T have missed him so much.” 
* You are bonest, child,” said Aunt Julia 

** LT hope so,” sail Rath, with an openness 
of expression that was quite cherubie. 

When Ferd came in, Rath met him with- 
out the least tinge of coquctry in her man 
ner. Inder tears came into her eyes as 
she extenied ber band, saying, ** The last 
time | waa bere —" and then stopped. 

* You miss her,’ said Fer? 

Ruth inclined her head, as if unable to 
speak, and tormed away with her handker- 
chief to her eves 

* Do vou know that Ceci! « coming soon?” 
rail Ferd, and Rath repeated her forme: 
pretly assertio f interest in the fact 

In the couree of the evening Ferd asked 
Ruth to play and «ing to him, and the muvic 
“emel to complete the conquest of Aunt 
Julia, who sald to her as she parted from 


i] the 


her, * Tt is three vyeare since have seen 
you, Ruth, an? I mast confess that I am | 
agreeably disap;ointed in you. You are 


wonlerlully improved.” 

Ruth's reply to this speech waa first to 
droop on her aunt's shoulder, and then to 
hiss her “* with effusion.” 

From this day dated a violent admiration 
for Rath on the part of Aunt Jalia. 1 was 
petted to my heart's content, buat T could 
vee that 1 was a secondary consideration 
when Ruth was present. As I bad been first 
with Mra, Rapel!, 1 did not like to be second 
with Aunt Jalia; but if I even dared to hint 
that Ruth was aoything but an angel, Aunt 
Julia informed me that she had once been 
as mistaken ay myself, and was now quite 


| ashamed of the prejudice she had cherished. 


Ruth was at Thornhauch almost every 
day, and when she did not come Aunt Julia 
would send for ber. 

One day a letter came from Cecil, in reply 
to the one Ferd had written about the 
property, @xing the time of his return, and 
raying that he had obtained no iatelligence 
of Rapert, although he bad searched all 
Paris. 

** Why dido't he look for him in Rome *" 
said Autt Julia 

**He had jut come from Rome,” replied 
Ferd, “and it is very easy to find out what 
artists are there.” 

“Now that Cccil is coming,” said Aunt 
Julis to Rath, * 1 want you to make mea 
nice long visit, that you may help me to en- 
tertain him. ,Some of my time musi be 




















given to the b ng, and boys are al- 
ways bored f dee ee young lady in the 
house 


Re th eccepted the invitation with alacrity, 
and it was arranged that she should come as 
soon as convemient, (To UE CONTINUED.) 
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| ‘The terms of THE POOT are the same ae those of 
| that beauttfal sine, THE LADY'S FRIEND 
—inorder that the clae may be made up of the paper 
and magazine conjointly when so desired —and are ae 
follows, — One A] ohare aot F Btec! ~ wl 
raving) 2-40 § Two copice 64-00; Four ad 
\ Coot Five copies (and one extras) 68.003 t 
| ler (and owe gratis) 
Post and ove of THE LADY'S FRI 
Every person gevting ap a club will receive the Pre- 
miam Fovraving to ad¢ ition. 











twenty conte extra tor postage 
be scat to different port-ofices Ii desired, 
numbers sent on reeerpt of six centa. 
| Port and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 
Subscribers, in order to save themecives from 
lose, should, if possible, procare a Port-office order 
on Philedelptia: or get a draft on Philadelphia or 
Now York, payabdie to our order. Uf « dralt cannot 
be had, send a check payable to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; if even thie it not procurabie, send 
| i mited States notes. Do not send money by the 
| Express Compentes, anless you pay their charges. 


Single 
ot 


Always be sure to name your Post County, 
and State. 
SEL WENG MEACEEENE Premiam. For 30 sab- 
ecribers at §2.50 apiece—or for 2 +ubsecribere and §60 
| we will eend Grover & Baker's No. 2) Machine, 
price $55. By remitting the difference of price ip 
cash, any bigher achine will be sent. Every 
subecriber fh a Premiom List, inasemach as be pave 
$2.00, will get the Premium Stee) Kneraving. he 
iets may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Taz 
Poet and the Lapr's Fatrxp. 
Samp'ee of Tue Poet will be sent for 5 conts—of 
the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 
Address 
HENMY PETERSON 4&4 Co. 
319 Walnut St, Pbiladelphia. 





Notice.—Correspondents should always 
keep conics of any manuscripta they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of los; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 

—__—_ -=> — —_——- 
STACKS! STACKS!! 

New subscribers need not fear that our 
large extra edition of the numbers of Tnx 
Post from October 2d is beginning to be ex- 
bausted, We have yet stacks on hand, 
Therefore send on your names without fear, 
We expect this time to be able to supply all 
new comers. 

Will our regular subscribers please call the 
attention of their friends and acquaintances 
to Tux Post, and its liberal inducements, 
By se duing they will confer a great favor 
upon us, 

Compare the terms of Tor Post with 
those of other first-class wecklies—and mark 
the contrast ! 

ae 
RENEW IN TIME! 

Our subscribers whose terms expire at the 
end of the year, would oblige us very much 
by renewing ‘their subscriptions as early as 
possible. They would thus prevent the de- 
lay in forwarding their papers, which is apt 
to occur at the beginning of the new year, 
owing to the large amount of work which is 
thrown at that time upon our clerks. It 
would also have a tendency to prevent those 
mistakes which often result from a great 
pressure of business, 


--- - 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Dortre Dimrie's FLryaway. By Sorure 
May, autior of * Little Prudy Stories."’ 11- 
lustrated. Published by Lee & Shepard, 
Boston; and also for sale by D. Ashmead, 
Philada. 

Ronert Gnuawam, A Bequel to Linda. 
By Mre Canouixe Les HeNTzZ, author of 
* Linda,” &e. Published by T. B. Peter- 
son & Brothers, Philada, 

Tuk Puysteat Lirk or Woman; Ad- 
vice to the Maiden, Wife, and Mother. By 
Gro, H, Narurys, A. M., M. D., Member of 
Philadelphia County Medical Socicty, &c. 
Published by George Maclean, 719 Sansom 
Street, Philadelphia, 

Tur Youno DrTeeTIVE; on, Wien 
Won’ By Rosa Annort, Published by 
Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also for sale 
by Porter & Coates, Philada, 

Turn Sunser Lanp; orn, Turk Great 
Paciric Stork. By Rev. | Jou Topp, 
DD. Published by Lea & Shepard, Bos- 
ton; and also for sale by Porter & Coates, 
Vhilada. 

Tue Boy Fanmenrs or Erm Isianp. 
By Rev. kiwau KELLOGG, author of 
** Spartacus and the Gladiators,” &c. Pub- 
lished by Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also 
for sale by Porter & Coates, Philada, 

Porving TUK QUESTION; 9 on, 
Bei .k or tuk Batt By Mrs. Gonpos 
SMyTuInS, author of * The Jilt,” &e 





| Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., 
| Philada 
| Tur Loxnpon Quvanrterty Review. — 


| The October number of thia Review con- 
tains articles on Islam, The Byron Mystery, 
| Hyrher and Lower Animals, &=. The article 
onthe Byron Mystery appears to be an un- 
answerable answer to Mra, Stowe’s article, 
producing for the first time as it does those 
affectionate letters of Lady Byron to Mrs, 
Leigh quoted in last week's Post. It also 
shows up Mrs. Stowe's many inaccuracies, 
contradictions, &e. Published by the Leo- 
nard Scott Company, New York 

Tuk Count Circ Les or Tar Rervurg.ic; 
on, THe Beauties anp CELEBRITIES or 
rue Nation. By Mra. E PF. Evcer; with 
Sketchos by Mra. 2. E. Mack. Sold by Sub- 
ecription ouly by the Hartford Publishing 
Company, Hartford, Connecticut. 

Tne Sornano, A Musical Story. By 
Jant& Kincsronp, Published ty Loring, 
Boston ; and also for sale by Turner Brothers 
& Co., Philada, 

Tue Epinpunca Review ror Octonen, 
Published by the Leonard Scott Company, 
New York. 

APrLeETon's JOURNAL FOR OcTORER. 
Monthly Part. Price 30 cents. Published 
by Appleton & Co., New York; and also for 
sale by D. Ashmead, Philada. 

_—--__-»--——_—- 

Cw It is stated that one hundred and 
eighty thousand have left Havana 
tince the Cuban revolution commenced, and 
that there are ten thousand vacant houses 
| im the city. 
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Transtasion of Biced. 


This operation. 8 
acteal tramefer.of the blood of one living 


patient vw 

the Hospital, which were, at 
the charge of Dr. T. G. Morten. Several 
remedies were then applied, and the arteries 
supplying the face were tied, but without 
ms ccess in controlling the flow of blood. 
Recourse was next had to cutting down to 
the common carotid or great artery of the 
neck, and applying a ligsture, so as to ob- 
struct entirely the course of tbe blood in it. 
This was done on the 18th of October last. 


f 
f 





The ooz'ng of blood still continned, but in 
| lessened quantity. On the following day, 


Kubecribere im the British Proviness mast remit | or the 1th, the paticnt was in such a state 
Papers ip aclu «fll | of extreme exhaustion from the long-con- 


tiuued hemorrhage that his death seeme! to 
be imminent, aud, as a last resource, Dr. 
Morton resolved to try the effect of trans- 
| fusion. We shall not pretend to deseribe 
| the apparatus used on the occasion, or the 
details of the operation. Let it suffice for 
us to say that two medical students bared 
their arms and gave the blood required for 
the occasion. Five ounces and a half of 
their blood were infused into the vein of 
each arm of the patient, the marked good 
effects of which were evinced in five minutes 
by the rallying of the pulse and otherwise 
beginning reaction. There was no further 
discharge of blood from the original wound, 
and in ten days the patient was able to walk 
in the ward, and rapidly regained strength. 

Whatever may be the termination of 
this case, regarded as one of a wound with 
complicated symptoms, there can be no 
question of the entire success of the opera- 
tion of transfusion, and of itssaving life and 
restoring the patient, for a while at least, 
to the exercise of his ordinary functions. 
Travsfusion was first practised in the early 
part of the seventeenth century, although 
its use in England and on the continent 
generally dates from the midiJle of this cen- 
tury. The first operations were on animals, 
and the first instance of one being performed 
on man, if we except that described by Li- 
barius, was in Paris, by Denys and Em- 
merez, in 1666, 

In the succeeding year their oxample was 
followed by Lower and Kinz, in England. 
In these and other cases of subsequent date, 
the blood was taken from an animal—a 
sheep or calf, but grave objections to this 
course present themeclves in the different 
ebaracter of the globules of the blood of 
animals from those of the human sabjcct, 
and iu later times the transfusion is always 
from ove to another of individuals of our 
own species, The profession is much in- 
debted to Dr. Blundell, an eminent English 
accoucheur, for his ingenious researches 
concerning transfusion, and his improved 
method for its successful use. He showed 
in the result of caves of excessive exhaustion 
from loss of blood, occurring in bis large 
obstretrical practice, and when life seemed 
about to cbb away, how it could be sud- 
denly and completely rescued by transfusion. 
The New York Medical Record, of October 
Ist, contains an account, by Dr. Joseph 
Buscher, of a successful case of transfusion. 
The patient was a young German woman, 
who had lost much blood by typhus fever. 
The fresh blood was taken from the arm of 
her husband, —Philuda, Ledger. 








Forgery of French Bank Notes. 

When photography became established as 
a practical art, it was found that bank notes 
printed with black ink lent themselves too 
readily to the machinations of the forger. 
Thereupon the Bank of France determined 
to employ blue ink, which baflles the pho- 
tographic imitator, and to have some en- 
graved device or other on both surfaces, 
This plan has been completely successful. 
In regard to other modes of falsification, an 
experienced chemist i« constantly employed 
in studying all new discoveries that may 
perchance be brought into requisition, in 
order to devise means of averting forgery. 
Forgery of the notes is now extremely rare. 
On one occasion, three persons attached to 
a deposed reyal prince were found to have 
been concerned in a deep-iaid scheme of 
note-forgery; a packet containing twelve 
false notes of 1,000 francs each was present- 
ed to be cashed, but the fraud was detected 
in time to avert loss, About 1853, a more 
determined attempt upon the bank was 
made. False 100-frane notes came to the 
bank with great rapidity and regularity. 
They were sv admirably executed that no 
banker, money-changer, or trader could de- 





|} the ordinary way of trade. 


tect the fraud, and therefore no reason pre- 
sented itself for refusing to take them in 
The experts at 
the bank alone detected them by means of a 
tiny black tpot near the figure of Mercury. 
For eight years continuously did these notes 
make their appearance, defying all endea- 





vors on the part of the authorities to dis- 
cover the malefactors. The bank did not 


| like to make the fraud known, lest it should 
| shake the confidence of the public in the 





| 


| sums 








100-frane notes generally. At last the clever 
scoundrel was discovered; he was an en- 
graver, and it was found that he had suc- 
cessfully put into circulation false notes to 
the value of nearly 200,000 franca. His end 
was strange and horrible. Transported to 
Cayenne in 1862, he tried to escape into the 
Dutch settiementa; foint and exhausted, he 
became fast embedded in the thick slimy 
mud of a river, and was there caten alive by 
crabs / 


Tue FRANKLIN Funp.—Dr. Franklin's 
fund of £1,000, which he willed to Boston in 
1701, and expected to increase to £131,000 
in a hundred years, amouated to only $133,- 
493 36 on the Ist of January last, and at 
this rate of increase will not reach that 
amount at the appointed time. Dr. Frank- 
lin directed that it sbould be loaned in small 
to jourg married artificers; that 
£100,000 should be expended for pmblic 
works in 1891, and the remainder continue 
on interest another bundred years, when a 
portion was to go to the city, and some £3,- 


| 000,000 to the state. 


CW Mon. Robert J, Walker died in Wash- 
ington City on the 11th inst. Mr. Walker 
was bern in Northumberland county, Penn- 
aylvania, in 1501, aad was a statesman of 
much ability aod eminence. 

t@™ Cigar etiquette in Caba is, when you 
ask fora light, even if toe party be a stianger, 
te pall out your case offer him a cigar, 
b Mr be recognizing the civility in stop- 

accommodate you. 





which consists in the) 


Death ef Admiral SMewart. 
Rear Admiral] Charles Stewart died at his 
resilence in Bordentown, N, J,, on Satardag 


* ey eye ~ of honors, 
be was n years, 
wer He was nown as Commo Jere 


dung, after ess had by a special 
a thas om m the aished 
rank of ‘‘ Senior Flag Officer” of the United 
States Navy. His career covers nearly the 


whole histery of our navy, for it is now 

a few months of seventy yeare, since 
he made bis first capture as the commander 
of an American ship. 

Admiral Stewart's remains were brought 
to this city, and deposited in Independence 
Hall until bis interment. A large procession 
of military, marines, and civil societies took 
part in the funeral ceremonics on the 10uh. 
He was buried in Ronaldson'’s Cemetery, in 
this city. 





The United Presbytcrias Church, 

Pirtssuna, Nov. 12.—This has been a 

lorious day in the history of Presbyterian- 
am, Ol! and New School are no more, 
There is one grand united church. Both 
assemblies were dierolved at 10 u'clock. The 
New School moved in procession to Wood 
street, opposite to the First Presbyterian 
Church. The Old School formed on the 
opposite side. The Moderators then ad- 
vanced into the middle of the street, joined 
arms and moved up Fifth avenue, the mem- 
bers following in like manner. Thus the 
procession moved through crowded streets, 
anj, amid the waving of handkerchicfs, to 
the Third Presbyterian Church, An immense 
congregation filled every part of the | ouse, 

After devotional exercises, Dr. Fowler, 
Modcrator of the New School Assembly, ad- 
dressed the congregation. The two Mode- 
rators joined hands, amid enthusiastic ap- 
plausc. Dr. Jacobus responded, Addresses 
were then made by Dre. Musgrove, Adams, 
Fisher and Hall, and by Elders Drake, Day 
and Dodge. This closed the programme, but 
the audience called loudly for George II, 
Stewart, who had done much to effect this 
union, and who respenied briefly. A com- 
munion service at} o'clock avd a missionary 
meeting to-night closed these interesting 
exercises. —Philada, Ledger. 

Curtiovs, 1F TRUE,-In Scotland, within the 
past few years (a contemporary says) the con- 
sumption of spirituous liquors has decreased 
about one-third. Within the same period— 
that is, since 1853— there has becn a corres- 
ponding increase in paupcriem and crime 
Here is a fact, abundantly vouched for by 
official returns, which tlies direcily in the 
face of all the ordinarily accepted beliefs 
concerning the intimate connection be- 
tween whiskey and want, beer and benstli- 
ness, porter and poverty. The canny Scote 
drivk less than they did sixteen years ago, 
but they are more vicions and have more 
poverty among them than when they drank 
more. Facts are more valuable than theo- 
ries; and how is this fact to be explained ? 

| Note —It may be that they drink less be- 
cause they are poorer—and not that they 
are poorer because they drink less. The in- 
crease of vice may also be a result of in- 
creased poverty. But why they are poorer, 





we know not.-- Ed. Sat, Poat.| 


t#™ Rev. Ephraim K. Avery, who was 
tried at Tiverton, R.1., in May, 1835, for 
the murder of Sarah Maira Cornell, and ac- 
quitted, notwithstanding the strong circum- 
stantial evidence against Lim, died recently 
in Ohio, at the age of over seventy years, 
He had relinquished the Ministry, and had 
been living for the last thirty years in Ohio 
as afarmer. The murder, at the time of 
its occurrence, created great excitement ia 
the New England and Middle States. 

t@ Gor tue Best or Him.—Two Ameri- 
cans at Baden Baden the other day were dina- 
ing with a pair of Paris ladies, whena Russian 
prince, who, perhaps, wished to pick a quar- 
rel, purchaeed two glorious bouquets and sent 
them to the ladies with his compliments. 
The Americans merely glanced over to his 
table, bowed cordially, and sent bim back 
by the waiter two Napoleons. He was so 
much chagrined that he left the room. 

t@ A recently appointed postmistrers at 
a post-oflice on the plains, sends her first 
quarterly report tothe Department with the 
following fvot note:—‘‘ For weeks past I 
have sicpt with a six-shooter by my bed- 
side and a carving-knife under my pillow, 
expecting at break of day the [ndians 
would come for my scalp, but all of this 
has not been half so barrassing to my mind 
as the makicg out of one quarterly re- 
port. ” 

t@ There is profound truth in the state- 
ment of our poet laureate, that women dif- 
fer, ‘** Worst and best, as Heaven and hell.” 
It has Leen noticed by an cminent writer, 
that the fiercest persecutions have been the 
result of female influence. ‘‘Tbe most 
atrocious of the Pagan persecutions was at- 
tributed to the mother of Galerius; and in 
Christian times the Spanish Inquisition was 
founded by Isabella the Catholic; the mas- 
sacre of St. Bartholomew was chiefly duc 
to Catherine de Medicis; and the must hor- 
rible Englixh persecuticn to Mary Tudor.”— 
English Paper. 

qv SmMarnt.—Who is the shortest man 
mentioned in the Bible? Knee-high-miah. 
— Bedford 1nd.) Ludependent. 

How about Bill dai, the Shuhite (shoc- 
height ?)— Owyhee Wate. 

Why, man, Toi (toe-high) kuocks the 
socks from your Shuhite, and certainly Lo- 
ammi (low am 1) stood the shortest of all. — 
ddaho World. _ 

€@™ In view of the probability of getting 
snow bound on the Pacific Raiiroads, pro 
vision cars, it is suggested, should accom- 
pany every train, to save passengers from 
the peril of starvation. The advice is good 
and seasonable. : 

C3 The latest Internal Revenue decision 
about whiskey, a correspundent interprets 
to mean an oflicial prohibition of whiskey 
men mixing water with their liquor. The 
Commissioner says all ‘* watered spirits” are 
to be confiscated, and thercin shows his evi- 
dent leaning fur ** whiskey straight.” 

627" The human race is divided into two 
classes—those who go ahead and do some- 
thing, and those who sit still and inquire, 
“Why wasn’t it done the other way ’” 

t# They have a public library in Mel- 
bourne which is open to all upon one con- 
dition, viz.: every one who enters must have 
clean benatie Soap, water and towels pro- 
vied in the ante-room. 

(2 Gen. Banks learned the printing trade 
when a young man in the office of the ** Bos- 
ton Traveller.” Mra. Banks, when a girl, 
also worked in the same office. They left 
the * Traveller” office to start a weekly pa- 
per at Waltbam, Mass., which was carried 
on successfully for some time with the aid 








of one * jour” printer. 
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The Dead Sea of California. 





BY MARK TWAIN. 

Movo Lake, or the Dead Sea of Califor- 
nia, is one of ber most extraordinary curiosi- 
ties, but being situated in a very out-of-the- 
way corner of the country, and away up 
among the eternal snows of tho Sierras, it is 
little known and very seldom visited, A 
mining cxcitement carried me there once, 
and | spent several months in its vicieity. 
It lies in a lifeless, treeless, hideous desert, 
8,000 feet above the level of the sea, and is 
guarded by mountains 2,000 feet higher, 
whose summits are hidden always in the 
clouds, This solemn, silent, sailless sea— 
thie lumely tenant of the loncliest spot on 
earth—is little graced with the picturesque. 
It ia am unpretcnding expanse of grayish 
water, about a hundred miles in circum- 
ference, with two i-lands in its centre, mere 
upheavels of rent, and scorched and biis- 
tered lava, snowed over with gray banks 
and drifts of pumice-stone and ashes, 
the winding shect of the dead volcano, 
whose vast crater the lake has seized upon 
and occupied. 

The lake is 200 feet deep, and its sluggish 
waters are so strong with alkali that if you 
only dip thaano-t hopelessly soiled garment 
into them onve or twice, and wring it out, 
it will be found as clean as if it had boen 
through your ablcst washerwoman's bande, 
While we camped there our Jaundry work 
was casy. We tied the week's washing astern 
of our t, and sailod a quarter of a mile, 
and the job was complete, all to the wring- 
ing out. Jf we threw the water on our 
heads and gave them a rub or so, the white 
lather would pile ap three inches bizh. This 
water is pot good for bruised places and 
abrasions of the skin. We had a valuable 
dog. He had raw places on him. He had 
more raw places on bim than sound ones, 
Ile was the rawest dog I almost ever saw. He 
jumped overboard one day to get away from 
the flies, But it was bad judgment. In his 
condition, it would have been just as com- 
fortable to jump into the fire, The alkali 
water nipped him in all the raw placcs 
simultaneously, aud be struck out for the 
shore with considerable interest. He 
yelped, and barked, and howled as he wont— 
and by the time he got to the shore, there was 
no bark to him-—for he had barked the bark 
all out of his inside, and the alkali water 
had cleaned the bark all off bis outside, and 
he prubably wished he had never embarked 
in any euch enterprise. He ran round and 
round in acircle, and pawed the earth and 
clawed the air, and threw double somer- 
saults, sometimes backwards and sometimes 
forwards, in the most frantic and extraor- 
dinary manner. He was not a demonstra- 
tive dog, as a general thing, but rather of a 
grave and serious turn of mind, and I never 
saw him take so much interest in any thing 
before. He finally struck out over the moun- 
tains, at a gait which we estimated at about 
250 miles an hour, and he is going yet. This 
was about five years ago. We look for whut 
is left of bim along here every day. 

A white man cannot drink the water of 
Mono Lake, for it is nearly pure lye. It is 
said that the Indians in the vicinity drink it 
sometimes, though. It is not improbable, 
for they are among the purest liars 1 ever 
saw. [There will be no additional charge 
for this joke, except to parties requiring an 
explanation of it. This joke has received 
high commendation from some of the ablest 
minds of the age. Horace Greeley remarked 





to a friend of mine, that if he were ever to | 


make a joke like that, he would not desire 
to live avy ionger | 

There are no fish in Mono Lake—no frogs, 
no snakes, no pollywoge—nothing, in fact, 
that cues to make life desirable, Millions 
of wild ducks and seagulls swim about the 
surface, but no living thing exists wader the 
surface, except a white, feathery sort of a 
worm, one-half an inch long, which looks 
like a bit of white thread frayed out at the 
sides, If you dip up a gallon of water, you 
will get about fifteen thousand of these. 
They give the water a sort of grayish- white 
appearance, Then there is a tly, which looks 
something like our house fly. ‘These settle 
on the beach to eat the worms that wash 
ashore—and any time you can see there a 
belt of flies an inch d-ep and six feet wide, 
and this be!t extends clear around the lake—- 
a belt of flies one hundred miles long. If 
you throw a stone amoung them, they swarm 
up +o thick that they look dense, like a 
cloud, You can hold them under water as 
long as you please—they dun't mind it—they 
are only proud of it. Wheu you let them go, 
they pop up to the surface as dry as a 
Patent Office report, and walk off as unucon- 
cernedly as if they had been educated espe- 
cially wita a view to affording instructive 
entertainment to man in that particular 





ning of the next. More than once! have 
seen a perfectly blistering morning open up 
with the thermometer at ninety degrees at 
eight o'clock, and seen the snow fall four- 
teen inches deep and that samo identical 
thermometer go down to forty-four degrees 
under shelter, before 9 o'clock at night. Un- 
der favorable circumstances it snows at least 
once in every single month in the year, in 
the little toan of Mone, So uncertain is the 
climate in summer that a lady who gues out 
visiting cannot hope to be prepared for all 
emergencies uolers she takes her fan under 
one arm and ber snow -sbhoes ander the other. 
When they have a Fouts of July proces- 
sion it geuerally snows on them, and they do 
say that as a general thing when a man calls 
for a brandy toddy there, the bar-keeper 
obops it off with a batchet and wraps it up 
in a paper, like maple sugar, And it is fur- 
ther reported that the old ronkers haven't 
any teeth-—wore them out eating gin cock- 
taile and brandy punches, I dou't endorse 
that sta ment—I simply give it for what it 
is worth—anad it is worth—well, I shou'd 
ray, millions, to any man who can believe it 
without straining himself. But 1 do endorse 
the snow on the Fourth of July-——because I 
know that to be true.—Juffalo Krpress. 


A New Outict te the Missix«sippi Valicy. 

The following paragraph is going the 
rounds of the yoy: i— 

‘A project is to be brought to the atton- 
tion of Congress at the next scesion, to make 
for commercs a new mouth of the Missia- 
sippi river, by a canal of great capacity, on 
the line of the unfinished James river and 
Kanawha canal, across the mountains of 
Virginia. The proposed work would be 400 
miles long, and would make a continuous 
water communication from the sea west- 
ward to the 17,000 miles of navigation in 
the Mississippi valley. It is claimed that 
ruch a weak woul increase the value of 
Western produce a hundred millions a year, 
while cheapening bread in the East; be- 
cause, as estimated, Western grain would 
save fully two-thirds of the fiecight now 
paid by the consumer and producrr to the 
carricr.” 








The Autamna Lenves, 

The change of color of the leaves in Au- 
tumn from green to red has becn attribut«d 
to the cffect of acid, and it was asserted 
that the green color could be restored by 
submitting the leaves to the action of an 
alkali. This hypothesis, however, was ad- 
vanced without any basis of facts to support 
it, but the London Athenwum pow asserts 
that the theory has been established by ex- 
periment, Autumn leaves placed under an 
exhausted receiver with vapor of ammonia, 
it is asserted, in nearly every instance lost 
the red color and renewed their green, In 
sume leaves, such as the sassafras, the black- 
berry, and maple, the change was rapid, 
and could be watched by the eye, while 
others, particularly certain caks, turned 
gradually brown, without showing any ap- 
pearance of green. 


A Huspann-Hentine Wipow,—A novel 














way. Providence leaves nothing to go by 
chance. All things have their uses and their | 
proper place in Nature's econowy. The 
ducks avd gulls cat the flies—the tlies eat 
the worms—-the Inm/lians eat the tlies—the | 
wild-cats eat the Indians—the white folks | 
eat the wild-cats when the crops fail-—and | 
thus all things are lovely. 

Mono Lake is 150 miles in a straight line 
from the ocean—and between it and the 
ocean are one or two rang-s of mountains— 
yet thousands of sea gulls go there every 
season to lay their eggs and rear their young. 
One would as soon expect to find sca-gul's 
in Tennessee. And in this connection let us 
observe another instance of Nature's wis- 
dom. The isliuds in the lake being merely 
huge masses of lava, coited over with ashes 
and pumice-stone, and utterly innocent of 
vegetation or anything that wou'd barn; 
and sea-gul!s' eqs being entirely us«lees to 
any body unless they be cooke?, Nature hus 
provided an unfailing tpring of boiling water 
on the largest island, and you can put your 
eggs in there and in four minutes you can 
boil them as bard as avy statement I have 
made during the past fifteen years. Withia 
ten feet of the boiling spring is a «pring of 
pure cold water, swect and wholesome. So, 
in that ie'and you get your boar? and wasb- 
ing free of charge—and if Nature had gone 
farther an?’ furmixhed a nice American hotel 
clerk who was crusty and disobliging, and 
didn’t know anythiog about the time tables, 
or the railroad route s—or—nnything—and 
was proud of it—I1 would not wish for a more 
desirable borrding-house, 

Half a dozen Jitt'e mourtain brooks flow 
into Mono Lake, but not a stream of any 
kind flows out of it. It neither rises nor 
falie, apparcntly, and what it does with its 
turplus water, is a dark and bloody mystery. 
All the rivers of Nevoda sink into the earth 
mysteriously after they have run a bun- 
dred miles or euo—none of them tlow to tue 
sea, as is the fa-bion wf rivers in ail other 
la via. 

Thbere sre only tro seasons in the region 
round about Mono Leke, and these are tbe 
breaking up of one winter and the begin- | 





wedding was celebrated in Memphis oo the 
28th of Oct. A widow from North C irolina 
Mis, M. Blackwell, on her way to the Red 
river country with all her housebold goods, 
iucluding several children, determined to fill 
the place of the late Mr. Blackwell upon 
short notice. Procuring a marriage license 
with a blaok for the name of her husband, 
she explained her wishes to the landlord of 
the wagon yard, where she rested while in 
transitu, wbo intro luc +d to hera young -trap- 
ping feliow named Dalton, whe was nothing 
loth, and the two were made one five minutes 
afte:ward, whore they stood in the waon 
yard, After the ceremony the new matched 
pair took up their march for their new home. 


C#” Placards have been poxted at Clap- 
ham, England, containing the followi: g in- 
vitation to worshippers at Bethbseda Chapel: 
**Ned Wrigbt, who, beforo his conversion, 
was convicted three times of burglary, will 
deliver a gospel address, Come and wel- 
eume. Neo collection.” 

CH It is estimated at the Quartermaster 
General's office that by the time the work is 
done there will be buried in the various Go- 
vernment cemeteries vot less than 305,000 
Union soldiera, 

€W™ A ray of light travels nearly 10,000,000 
miles per minute, Astronomers tell us that 


rome of the «tors are so distant as to require | 


for a ray of light to reach us 2 000,000 years, 

(Ww it is a common practice of the 
Italians to insert the date of their letters 
between the final salutation and the signa- 
ture. 

CH It is estimated that by the end of 
the year 186 there will be laid in the 
United States, in round numbers 110 000 
tonsa of steel rails, equal to 1,100 miles of 
steel road; and of this amount about 36,000 


tons (equal to 360 miles) will be laid during 


the present season. These rails are in use 
on more than fifty different ruads, and ave 
partly of American, principally of koglixh, 
an] to a small extent of Prussian manu 
facture. 

tw Of seven hundred Baptist churches 
in Missouri, not more than twenty-five have 
preachivg regularly. 

67> In Marshal Niel’s will, lately opened, 
occurs the fullowing presage: —‘' 1 recom 
mend to my dear children, after the tear 
and love of God, honesty and probity, which 
bave always been hereditary in our family." 

tw ‘ic God ever male a nuisance,” said 
General Butler the other day to a reporter 
who bad called to * interview” bim, ‘the 
interviewing reporter is one, and you can 
make a pei:sonal appiic:tion of the state- 
ment if vou want to,’ The reporter left. 

tH Chinese girls are not considered of 
sufficient account to be named. So they 
are simply numbered —first daughter, second 
daughbw r, etc. 

é@ The late storm was wry severe in 
the White Mouutain regrun. In the Notch 
it was fearful, and numerenus avalanches 
from the mountain sides fill the roads. The 
canioge row! up Mount Washington was 
badly damaged. 

tm Srcner or Low Amuseuents 
What is the secret of the low amusements, 
the pleasure that is not pleasure, with which 
so many ushappy men coutrive at once to 
waste and shorten their lives? Why these 
things are, in ninety-nine cares out of a 
hundre’, merely the resources which they 
adupt to Sil up vacant hours—to get rid of che 


| intwierable. 


tH Tre aversge duration of human life 
in the princips! countries of Karope has re- 
ceutly beeu est'm sted as follows: —Prus-ia, 
412 years; Belgium, 416; France, 44 
Eugland an! Wales, 45 {; Sweden, 4) / 
Deumark, 52.5; Schleswig-Uolstein, 52 7 

CP Mexico is enjvying herself with the 
usual ollapod:ida uf revolutions, assassina- 
tivos, brigandage, bribery and bankruptcy. 


erte 


A Submarine Stenmehip. 

The acoounts given of the new submarine 
steamship invented by Otta Vogel sound 
fabulous, and yet a Berlin paper asserts that 
the Prussian Admiralty has approved of the 
plans submitted to them for ine jon. The 
vessel, covered with st plating, is en- 
tirely below the surface of the sea, with the 
exception of the deck, which ia surmounted 
by a vaulted fron roof of immense strength. 
Beneath tbia covering heavy guns are placed, 
so that the whole greatly resembles a firat- 
rate iron-clad, It is said, however, that be- 
sides all the advantages of such men-of-war, 
the new ship may entirely submerged, 
and in this position is so completely under 
command that it can outweather a storm or 
attack an enemy with submarine cannon or 
to 





CW” Letters were received from the late 
George Peabody by members of his family 
in New York, (written within five days of 
his death), stating that be was cheerful, and 
resigned to his then meray | endl, In 
one of there letters bo ~ :~—** For a score 
of years I have prayed daily to God to rpare 
my life to carry out the work I was en- 
deavoring in my fecble way to accomplish, 
and He has done it.” His only relatives in 
New York are two nephews. 





FLOU R—There ie iather more doing: relee of 
11,000 bible Pa family at 4,95 ter superfine, $550 
b5, 76 for extra, we fur low grade and fancy 

+. 6,0 for Penna cxtra 
temily, 96@6,75 for Oblo and Indiana extra family, 
and $7@7,50  bbi for fancy brands. 

GuAIN—There ts rather more ingalry for Wheat; 
20,000 bus Pa rod sold at si rbebt.ad the latter rate 
for choloe; 40,000 bue Western red ot $1, 25@1,%: 
25,000 bus Weetern red at §1,20@1,98, and 12,100 
bur white at 61, 1,55 BY bus, 0°00 bus Western 
sok! at $1,04@1,08 PB bus. Cora; sales of 40 000 bus 
Penns and Bouthern yellow at $1@1,08; 0,000 bue 
Westera mixed at 00c@.1,02, and 10,000 ne w vollow at 

S@ete Y bus. Oate; Tu,000 bur sold at Si@Sse for 
Western; 68@00c for Penna, and W@éEle tor Di 1.- 


ware. 

PROVISIONS— There is rather more doing, Saler 
new prime More Pork at §21,50 Pbbi. City packed 
Mere Boet colle at 621. Beof Hame are held at $20@ 
81. Bacon —Saler of plain and rt aor Hames 
at 19@%1\c; Excelsior Hame at ; Midow at 190 
od Shoalders at 14% @ite, Green Mente 
Sales of 250 tes pickled Hams at 17@) 18, and + houl- 
ders at M@i4ige. Lard—Sales of 200 bbls and tce at 
17 @17\c tor stuam and kettle rendered, and kegs 
tter-—Balee are making at BWepihe tor 
18@ We for solid 


“at SU 420 ao, 
Sales of 1000 bales of Middlinge at S5@ 
BOW 9 WD tur New Ur- 


BAKK—We quote No | Quercitron at $22 B ton. 

FRUIT —Dried Blackberries scl! at 12¢ BD; dried 
Apples at 6@1lc; quarter Peaches at TapSe, and 
halves at W@104¢ # BD. tiroen Apples soll at gi.s0 
@5¥ barrel, as to quality, Cranberries are selling 
“7 OG 12 Y bbi, 

AY—Prime Timothy Hay, B 100 He, €1,55q01,66 ; 

mixed do, §1,400)1,45; Straw, §1, 1,0, 

HOVS— Sales of now crop at 18@We YP, 

INON—In Pig _tIvon there is lees doing: sales 100 
©. 1 at $40; No, 8 at 627epL8, and 
No. i at wy me Forge veils reg white 
and mottied fron at §22,60QH4,00), and of Scotch pi 
at $27@°. Manvatactured Tron—sSales of bars at 9M. 

SKEDs—Clover—100 bus sold at $6 5007, and 100 
bue Timothy at $3,27% @4,50; 400 bus Miaxsced sold 
at $2,55 ® bushel. 


Wye, & 


D. “ere are selli 
cCoTTO? 
Whe for Uplands, and 
leans. 


tons, Including 


CW Tho grand golden wedding of Hon, 
Mr. and Mrs, Reverdy Johnson, celebrating 
the fifticth anniversary of their wedding, 
took place on the 16th inst., at their country 
reat, nevr Baltimore, Their eleven chil- 
dren, with their wives and busbands, and 
forty-eight to fifty grand-children, and two 
or three great grand-children, with other 
relatives and friends, were present, 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The supply of Reef Cattle during the peat week 
amounted to about 9000 head. The prices realized 
from 84 SY cte YB. 200 Cowes brought from 840 
to 65 Y head. Sheep—15,000 head were d'spored of 
at from 44 @6\c® b. 40u0 Hogs sold atfrom 911,00 
tu 14,50 B 100 De. 


CH” A Mrstaken Notion — The practice 
of stimulating persons in fever every half 
hour with brandy and beef tea, is now con 
sidered by many of the profession as en- 
tirely erroneous, Dr, Gairdner would sub- 
stitute milk for both of these articles, as 
likely to prove nourishing, and valuable, 
We hope to see the time come when the un- 
fermented juices of fruits properly pre- 
served shall be used very largely for the 
sick, particularly those wit fevers, Many 
| forma of fever need little else to effect a 
cure,—Journal of Health. 


> 


CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP containe a large per centage of VEGK.- 
TABLE OIL, i« warranted fully equal to the best im. 
ported Castile Soop, aud at the same time possceres 
| all the washing and cleansing propertics of the cele- 
| brated Freneb and German laundry soaps, CHAWP- 

TON BROS, 2% 4, 6, 8 and 10 Kuigers place, and 
| 3 and 25 Joffervon St. Office 84 Front Street, New 

York. oct’-4m 





| (2 Passionless men doubtless usually 

| take more credit to themselves for goodness 
than they deserve, while flery men are rome- 
times judged over-barsbly. An old divine 

| ways the grace which would have converted 

| Jobn, would hardly have kep: Peter from 
knocking a man down, 


Psychomancy, Fascination, of Seul-charm 
ing. 400 pages; cloth. This wonderful book hae 
full instructions to enable the reader to farce nate 
Meemeriom, Spl 
caper 


| 


| either eex, or any anime! at will 
ritualiem, and hundreds of other carious 
In can be obtained by eendiny addr + 
e, to T. W. EVANS & CO, 41 3. Eight! at., 


mente 


posts 


| Philadelphia. octe ly 

| (9 A correspondent of the Hartford, 
| Coon., Limes thinks divorce rhould be made 
cheaper, #0 ax to bring it within the reach 


| of the puor. 

| a 
| Hotroway's O1nteent any Pines are f 
tu eubdue the 


ind the 
| Only remedion able dangerous «ymy] 
toma of that {otal disease now it onder 


The Olsatment uved ex 


*o prevail 
| the name of sore throats. 
| termally, and Villy internally, are a ceitaia cure. 
| 


CH One day a poet real a new play b 

fore the Reading Committee of the French 
| Comedy, It was uoanimously refused, The 
| poet went up to M. Sameon, the well known 
actor, and saul to hiin, “pave a right to 
complain of you; you voted against my 


reading it.” M. Samson wittily replied 
** Bir, uu literary matters, eleep is an opin 
ion." 


Orriwrne (volunteer or regular) or their nert of 
kip, if dead. inthe U. ® A. ort 
May 1, 161 and March 1, lem, will be yreatly bene 
fited by immediately communicating with MK. S, 
Lesous & (u., 155. Seventh .. Mila septly 


tw” A Wert Time. —The New York Werld 
ways: —* From July 1, 1867, to May 1, 160, 
twenty-eight prominent railroat companies’ 
stocks have been watered from $247 006 000 
| to $400,654 000, beiog an aggreg.te increase 
loft $113 648,000, or an average of 40 per 
| cent. in less thao two years This waterioy 

process seems to be not yet exhausted.” 


with | 


pieer, aud yet you slept all the time I was | 


5. MC, between | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Meuntain of Sait, 

In the Phranaga district, in the South 
western part of the state of Nevada, dis 
4 tance from Austin estimated at 180 miles, ix 
a remarkable mountain of salt, about 70 
miles south of the mines, It is rererted to 
be about five miles in le and 600 feet in 
height. The body of t is of unknown 
depth. It is chemically pure and crystalline, 
and does not deliaquesco on exposure to the 
atmosphere, Like rock, it roquirce binating 
from the mino, whence it is taken in large 
blocks, and is as tranrparent as giess. This 
woul! afford an abundant supply to the 
world, could it be cheaply mined and trans- 
ported; but it now stands in the wilderness, 
an — for the admiration of the curious 
and the inspection of the scientific, It is 
believed that there is but one ether place 
on the globe where it exists in such a state 
of purity in workable quantities, and that is 
at Cracow, Poland. his ia but another 
evidence of the state of purity in which the 
force of nature has left depovits in this in- 
teresting portion of the contincat,— Culi- 
fornia paper. 

mB. BR. BR. 
Badway'’s Beady Belict 
Cures the Woret Paina in from One to Twenty 
Minwtes. 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement peed any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF \e « cure for 
every pain. 
It wae the first, and le 
THK ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That Inetantly stops the most excraciating pains, 
allays inflammations and cures congeations, whether 
of the lunge, stomach, bowels, or other glands or 
organs, by one application, 
in from One te Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violent or excruciating the pain, the 
RUEUMATIC, bed-ridden, infirm, crippled, ner 
vour, neuralgic, or proetrated with disease may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wis Arronp Inetant KRawise. 
InvLasMaTion oF Tua Kivu srs, 
IsPLAMMATION OF THe BLApEER, 
INFLAMMATION oF THB Bownts, 
Coneretion oF tas Lunes, 
Sons Tunoat, Diyricutt Dasatuine, 
Patrrratiwns oF tas Heart, 
Oversatcs, Cnovr, Dirrusnsa, 
Catanna, Inpieewsa, 
Heapacur, Tooruacus, 
Nevnatets, Rusewarisn, 
Corp Cutts, Aeve Carita, 
The application of the Ready Belief to the part 
or parts, where the pain or diMoculty exists, wil) 
afford case and comfort. 

Twenty drops in a half tumbler of water will, in 
few minutes, cure CRAMPS, SPASM®, 8OUK BTO- 
MACH, HEARTBURN, S1CK HBADACHE, DIARR. 
HEA, DYSENTERY, COLIC, WIND IN THE 
BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINS. 

Travellers should always carry a bottle of Bade 
way’s Belicf with them. A fow drops in water 
will prevent sicknoes or palns from change of water, 
It is better than French brand) or bitters as a etima 
lam. 

FEVER AND AGUE 

Pever and Age cured for ifiy cents. There 
le not a remedial ayent im this world that will cure 
Fever and Ague, and all other malarious, bilious, 
scarlet, typhoid, yellow, and other fevers (aided by 
RADWAY'S PILLA), 00 quick a8 RADWAY'S 
READY RELIEF, Filty conte por bottle. 

Dr. Radway’s Perfect Purgative Pills, 
Peifectly tartel. e+, elegantly coated, for the curv of 
all d\eorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bla lider, orrvoue diseases, headache, constipstion, 
oostivences, indigestion, dyspepels, biloasners, bill 
ous fever, Inflammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
derany ments of the |uternal viscera. Warranted to 
effect 2 positive cure, Price 95 cents per box. 
ead FALSK AND TRUE, Send one letter stamp 
to Radway & Co., No, #7 Maiden Lane, New York. 
Information worth thousands will be sent you. 

Sold by Drugrtete, augT tf 

tw” Tun SMrvect ov Freezixa.—The 
London Daily News says it is not true, as 
generally supposed, that the act of freezing 
eliminates from waist all impure matter, It 
geverally does extrude coio:tng matter, but 
pot organic impurities; indeed, such mat- 
ters, although prevented from decomposing 
by the cold, appear to decompose with re- 
doubled energy immediately the tempera- 
ture is suflicient to melt the ice which Polde 
them. 

The Grentest Discevery of the Age. 

This le admitted to be the fart Wd the thoarande 
who are now using Yr. Tobias’ Celebrated Venetian 
Liniment. Ut hae been tntrodaced elne 1617, and no 
ove epee trying itis ever without it, It will posi 
tively care the uader- mentioned complalute, Uf used 
ae directed: 

hronle rheumatiem, sore throat, headache, tooth 


ache, soralor, brulee, old sores, ewellings, mosquito 
biter, and palne in the back, chest of limba Alero 
taken internally), for cholera, diarrhus, dysentery, 


croup, colic, eon sleknee*, epaeme, Ae. it te per 
fectiy harmless to take luternally, (See wath accom 
panyiog each bottle) It bas mewer tallod to cure 





every care of diarrhea, dys utory, end croup. Uf ured 
wn tiret taken Always ha » bottle Ip the house 
th readiness, and you will vewerr ett 
rice, Weta, and @1. Sold by the druggiete and 
| storeke overs thronghout tue lL nited States Dh pat, 
lv Park Place, New York. port & 


Ce A clergyman once preached rather a 
|} long sermon from the text “Thou art 
weished in the balance and found wanting.” 
After the cougregation had listened about 
an hour some bevan to wet weary and went 
out; others soon followed, greatly to the an 


noynnve of the ministe: Where pon he 

| stopped his sermon and said, ** That is right, 

gentiomen; ax fast as you are weighed, pasa 
out." No one elee pa weal 

AxoTurt remarkal care of Cancet cured by Dre 

| Babcock & Son, 700 Broadway, New York. So many 


atraordinary cae-e of thle terrible aM@letion, throagh 








the system of theese eminent physicians, have re 
cently come to knowledge, that they are [ndaced, a0 
a matter of duty, to call public attention to the re 
| warkable rerults they have etl et wth we ola 
Cancer in the Breast -ritiout the Anife of Maw A 
J. Crowell, of Manchester, Mars it thourand. 
lof cares which, during U sper of youre, have 
proved to be permanent cor siteet the woad rful 
| eff te of Dr, Boe syetem, whic i+ painloes, and hae 
pe ted them to a similar 4 treatm ot for ma 
| ynant tamors, errofuia, sad otter affections of a 
like mature, It is und retood that Mre. (. hase con 
} * uted, lor the bene of the afii.eted, te anewer let 
ters of luquiry cone: ruing ber case, addresred to hut 
as ave howls at 
SH At a recent meeting of the mort dis 
tinguished men of science in Loadon, Sir 
John Lubbock #ai?t “The lowest savages 


ra” 
have no idea of Deity at all.’ 


A Pavornble Neteriety. The good rpe 


tation and extended ~ oa “d/irorns Hroncheat 

J roches™” tot coagha, de, a throat diseases hae 

caued the ‘lroches to be St nelvety Imiteted nb 

onl, th we Biowus Meu pial Droches.” 

and do get be tboflacoced bo thuee who make more 
| profit by eclling worthices laiitations 


A Wendertal tery. 
Tt ia anid that in the tombs of the Ne- 
cropolis of ancient F, ypt two kinds of mum- 
mies bave been femal One in incomplete— 
that is to say, all organs necessary life 
have been separated from them; the other, 
on the contrary, is quite complete, Having 
observed this, a Swedish chemist, Dr. Grus- 
relbach, who has the reputation of belug 
hoth great and learned, Professor at the 
University of Upsal, has come to the con- 
clusion that the FE, ian mommies are not 
all, as has been said and believed for some 
thousands of years, bodice embalmed by any 
process of preservation whatever, but that 
they are really the bodies of individuals 
whore life has been momentarily ’ 
with the intention of restoring m at 
some future time, only the secret of preser- 
vation has now been lost, Meanwhile, Pre- 
fessor Cruaselbach adduces many proofs in 
support of his idea; among others, bis ex- 
= mente during the last ten years, which 
© says have always proved successful. Ile 
took a snake, and treated it in such a maa- 
ner as to benumb it as though it hed been 
carved in marble, and it was so brittle that 
had he allowed it to fall, it would have 
broken into fragments, In this atate he 
kept it for one or several pean, and then 
restored it to life by sprinkling it with a 
stimulating fluid, the compotition of which 
in bia scoret, Fur fifteen years the enake 
bos been undergoing an existence composed 
of auccessive deaths and resurrections, ap- 
utly without sustaiving any barm. 
*rofessor is reported to have sent a petition 
to his Government, 1 that a crimi- — 
nal who has been alle to death may 
be given to bim, to be treated in the same | 
manner as the snake, promising (to restore 
_ , L, in two years, It is understood | 
t man who under, thie expori- 
ment ia to be pardoned, Whether’ the 
Sweoish Government bas sccepted or re- 
ected the learned chemiat's proposals is not 


wn, 


Mow Hestetters Bitters Cure Dyspep- 
sta. 





THE WHOLE STORY IN 4 NUTSUELA. 

The office of the stomach ts to convert the food 
into a cream like sem!-fuld, called Curma, Thiele 
effected partly by the action of @ sulvent, called the 
gastric juice, which exudes from the coating of the 
stomach, and partly by a mechanical movement of 
that organ, which churns, ae it were, the dissolving 
aliment. The Carus passes from the stomach inte 
the duodenum, or entrance to the bowels, where it le 
subjected to the action of the bile, and the nutriti- 
our portion of it converted into a Auld called CAyée, 
which eventually becomes blood. 

Now, it le evident that If the great solvent, the gae- 
tric juloe, le not produced im sufficient quantity, or 
if the mechanical action of the stomach te not eufll- 
chontly brick, the Aret process af digestion will be 
but imperfectly performed. It te alee clear thas if 
the liver, which plays euch an important part in 
changing the nourishing portion of the chyme iste 
the materia! of the blood, is congested, or in any an- 
natural condition, the second process will not be 
thoroughly scoomplished. The rerait of the tee 
Satiures \e dyspepsia, complicated with bil) 

The mode in which HOFPTETTER'S BITTERS 
operate in ruch casvs ls this; They invigorate the 
cellaler mombrane of the stomach, which evolves 
the gastric jatee, thereby Insuring an ample seff- 
clency of the fluid to completely dissolve the food, 
They also act upon the serves of the stomach, cau- 
elng an seceleration of the mechanical movement 
necessary to reduce the food toa homogepeous masa, 
They aleo act specifically upos the liver, strength- 
ening it, and eo enabling |t to prodace an ample and 
regular supply of bile, for the purpore of converting 
the nutritious particles of the (Ayme inte Chyla 
and promote the passage through the bowels of the 
urclose debris. 

In thie way, HOSTETTER'S BITTENS cure dye 
yepela and liver complaint. The explanation is 
plain, elmpic, philosophical, and true. nove 4 








CH” A Virginia patent medicine dealer 
has gone far beyond the wooden nutmeg 
trick. He went to Bt. Jo., Missouri, with @ 
liniment which he claimed would cure all 
earthly ills, Ho hired an old man to crawl 
upon crutches, declaring that he had been a 
otipple for ten years, The quack pr: tended 
to bathe the Jimb of the bired cripple, whe 
then threw sway bis crutches and ran across 
the street. The * doctor” soon bad not @ 
bottle of his stuff left. 


Just Out 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHES,” 
For Colds, Coaghs, Sore Throat, and Bronchitie 
None so good, none sv pleasant, none care as quick. 


Nusures & Co., 
10 Astor House, New York. 


ovt??- 3m 


CW God did not take up the three He- 
brews out of the furnace of tire, but He came 
down and walked with them init. He did 
agit remove Danie! from the den of lions; He 
s@nt His ange! to close the mouths of the 
beasts. Ile did not, in answer to the prayer 
of Paul, remove the thorn in the fleah, bat 





Hie gave him a sufficiency of grace to sus- 
tain him 
= 
MARRIAGES. 


O™ Marriog: notice mart always be accompa: ied 
by a ferputelble gam 

-_ 
of icv. D Batlard, D troit, Mie&., 
Warre Wansern, editor of State 


At the resider 
Chet im, 





} 
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| tower 


| Wr Jous ¥ 


| Oct, Mee. Kitzaneta Tay 


| year 


Heypieter, dackeon, Mich, to Mamta &7, Coane, Sel- 


nm Mi bh. Chet Piet, 1800, by the Kev, Dr. 
‘an M Wanaeen, all of 
Jdacteon, Mich 


Vn the 4th Inetant, by the Rev, Willem T. Bva, 
Mr Geomes M.D. Knvotemwas to Mise Mepvoma A. 


On the Od inetant, by the Nev W. C, Robinees 
Mansvwit Je, to Meee Fannie Ban~ 


NETT, th of The ety 
by the Rev. M.D. Karts, 
Mr Sommene I Leeto Mies Roxanna 8. Cuam- 
rros. both of Al antic county, N. J. 
On th th inetamt, by the Mev. J. 8. Kepeapd, 
Mr. Enwass 5S. Newsan to Mise Rus BK. Cammy, 
—— 


In Jeffers 
Cook, Hesny J. Cuocca to 


On the Sth of SB yt 





both of thie city 


DEATHS. 


WH Notices of Deaths must always be accompe 








| ied by « reepunsible vam 





MiMin county, Pa., on the Eth of 
om, Obes Nil year 
Satan, widow of the late Bd- 


Near Heedeyvil 


On th: “th toetant 


|} ward Perker 


(On the sch instant, Marrtacw Fowtan, to bie Gd 

Un the 7th Curos, la ber 
Tod year. 

On the Tth lustant, Mr I’'eren Lana, in ble Get 


netant, Mre Ass M 


year. 

On the 7th instant, scsas, wile of Isaac Parsen, 
aged 9 years, 

On toe Gh instant, Geones Kerem, in bis 30d 
year. 

Op the 6th inetint, Joun T. Hocem, im bie Th 


year . 
On Cl an jastaut, Asuanmam Kimo, im bie Gth 


| year, 
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AX AUTUMS SONG. 


ae falling, falling! yellow, red, and 


a, 
In an endless shower, falling, falling down 
Thick as summer's daisics, rustling to the 


tread, 
Lie the leaves of Autamwn, withering and 
dead 


O the dreary shadows! © the branches bare ! 
O the gloomy present ! O the joys that were! 
© the merry gladness when the primrove 


’, 
When the lark went singing up Into the blae 
Musica) day dawnings, gold an! purple eves, 
Fruit in radiant clusters, neste among the 
leaves! 
O gay lite and music, falling, fading, pert ! 
O ye miata and darkness! © sad skies o'er 
cast | 


Falling, falling, falling' How, when life 
was young, 
Gay green hopes about us like « garland 


ung | 
Full the air of music, fall the heavens of 
light, 
To our purer hearing, to our purer sight 
How the green boughs whispered, how the 
river sang ! 
Readily and gayly, how our laughter rang ' 
In the upland meadows, in the beechen 


e, 
Wondrous revelations bad and blomom made — 
Btanding in the twilight, clad in white and 
gold, 
Rweet the tales of Eden *% pore lilies told. 
Falling, falling, falling! Never, never more 
Bloome the fairy garland that our young life 
wore. 


! 


| 

Falling, falling, falling! Eyes that hens | 
with glee 

When the epring tide glory brightened burch | 
and tree, 

mile no more upon ur, cheer no more our 


way, 
Left us ere the skies grew dull and cold and | 


gray. 
O the deer dear eyes that watched the buds 
unclose, 
Faded ere the leaves fell, died before the | 
rose ! 
© the haunted slumbers and the bitter tears! | 
© the aad procession of the coming years! 
O the silent foot steps! O the voices fled! | 
Joy and hope and gladness, withered, cold, 
and dead! 
. . 





Hush! from leafless branches drops a tender 

song, 

Falling, falling, falling, loud, and clear, and 
strong 

One eweet bird yet singeth, one strong voice 
of life 

Roundeth «till mid gloom and wild autumnal 
strife. 

Thou art God's own witness, little rumset | 
bird, 

Let thy voice of promise by our hearts be 

eard, 

Ringing like the Angels, joyfully and loud, | 

Of the sunny brightness far beyond the | 
cloud. 

King, O happy creatare, thy triumphant 
atrain, 

Tell of fature summers, peace that follows 
pain! 

Tell of love that dies not, tell of life to 
come, 

Voice of God's own witness, Voice from our 
true Home ! 


| 


oe. 
: 
Pigs. 
WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY Z1G 
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They are net a pleasant subject, 

A horse combines all the moral and intel 
lectual virtuce, more or leas, A cat possesses 
at least the virtue which ia next to godli 
ness, a part of godliness, the apostle ought 
to have said) Dut the virtues appertaining 
unto the character of a pig-—where are 
they’ In the words of a famous orator, 
*“Eeho answer they are all gone!" I 
imagine that the pig character owns a clear 
title to no virtue named in the Euglish ian 
guage 

The cat-people, horse people, and even 
the ape people, can be set apart into differ 
ent ranks and degrees of cate, horses, and 
apes, His Pigehip cannot, A pig ix a pig 
the world over, a glutinous, grunting, get 
all, eat all sort of beast, wherever you find | 
him. The moral character of a Zarewokok 
shaisk pig is precively the moral character 
of an lish pig, Take apig outofa puddle, 
put him iate good clothes and send him to 
Congress, and he will yet be a yg The 
seeut of the roses will hang round hin still 
The Congressional pig wil! do no more than 
eat and grunt, The puddle pig did both 
equally well before 

hy far the greater part of that queer con 
glomerate which calls itself “ American 
aristocracy,” the patent-medicine million 
aires, the peers of the realm whose coat-of 
arms is represented by a whiskey barrel 
rampant, the grand milords and high born | 
marquires who began life as pea nut ven 
ders, the blue blooded dukes who blacked ) 
boots in their infancy, in a word, mostly all 
the haughty princes of our free and equal 
repub ic, belong to what we may venture to 
eall the Lg headed nobility. 


Somebow, in thus writing up the animal 
kingioms of the human race, Dickens's cha 
racte rs, or carieatures, which is more like, 
heep constantly coming into one's head, and 
ludging there with a pertinacions hang-on 
For instance, speaking of the pig gentry 
reminds you immediately of Josiah Bound. | 
erby, sir, of Coketown, sir Well, sir, Josiab 
Kounderby, sir, was a superlative porker, 
sit, and no mistake Of course he made his 
fortune, A tearing, grunting, ravenous pig, | 
how could he help it® A pig always makes 
hie fortune It is the nature of a pig. He 
is an individual who roote other people 
down, and clambers upon their prostrate 
bodies, to reach his nose into some feed. 
trough intended for bigher and better ani 
mais. He drives other people away and de- 
Yours their portion for himeelf. It is the | 
nature of a pig to root a man down, and 
then root him into the gutter after he is 
down. A pig even devours his own helpless | 
little brothers and sisters, When once his | 
pig-wit t& sharpened up by the cravings of 
bie pig-elomach, there is no earthly con- 
trivance which can stop his mad career, 
In the twinkling of an eye his snapping 
jaws crunch down every innocent gosling in 
the barn-yard. He bolis a dosen harmless 
little chickens whole, and makes nothing of 
it He puts his head through the delicate 
wire-fence of conscience, and carries it 
along with him, posts and all He walks 
over the zig-zag fence of business honor ax 


through a wide-open gate. He even under- | 


‘gee the Tennessee Rooters of the buman| plxe. Imagine the ludicrous, unearthly 
j race. A very celebrated member of the | squealing, the wriggling and squirming of 


lexhibiting a ye sack full of fair, fat 


| newsee Rooter 


lof all hie property to his youngest and | And one hand round her treasure while 


| an event linppened tothe rich old gentle man 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
jrather say not. A kind of unspoken ‘de | 


} that it was only with the utmost diffientty 
jehe could manage a short thyht of stairs 


j sight to behold, He was grim and gaunt, 


| ing letters all over him 


); upon whatever was worth having, good, 


land nothing for anybody else, At the hotel | another is a matter not of human conveni- 


ling self-éeh, Almost anyboty can be self- | noble reply 
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mines the «tone wall of common henertr, | p's people of this world who have not a 
wherew rhe ecente rch cornfickia beyond, | thought nor aspiration above mere eating, 
You woul imagine, to look at a pig, thet ell | drinking, and graspirg, and what is wore, 
the lights of nature and revelation forbid | don't want any—when a come te die, 
that there should be «ah an avimel ar a | doesn't it seem as though, like the pig in 
jumping pig ut by one of thoee o'd con- | the pursery-rhyme, they will have to die all 
tradicrions of both mature and revelation | over? what can they doin Heaven? 
whieh occur new end then, you will find | Mary Wol-tonecraft «peake of having some- 
that the very worst nuieance on « planta- | where read what she truly calls ‘an em- 
tion is jast a jumping piz. Nothing short! phatical description of damnation”—a roul 
of being put throngh « courre of slanghter- | continually hovering with abortive eager 
house nD pm dows, will cure him, when | wees round the decaying body, unable 
lence his pigship sete hie pig-head at the | to enjoy anything without the organs of 
leaping business, Then be has adonble al-| renee. It is a picture of perition too fear 
vantage and becomes a money king at orce, | fully loathsome to think about very long. 
for what he cannot reot through he jampe | What will the rich pig-people, with not a 
over. Pig wit te wonderfal, it t*, nagged on | single better attribute of heart or intellect, 
ae aforcenid, Keep en ear of corn before | do, when their souls come to be deprived of 
a hungry pig's nose, ant you con moke a/| the organs of sense? Or will there be any 
racer of ext-aordinary «peed out of bim, life beyond the budy for people who have no 
There i« a peculiarly gonet, evade, rn- | @Xinte nee but a physical one here? The 
vacious tribe of these raid animal, the | thought iv too dreary a thought here wher 
ont-focted ones, scattered over the South | you and | only etarted out to amuse our 
avd Weet They heave great, grizzly lop. | selves, not to mornlize, 
ears, lung, knife-lke roovers, and thin, slab Let us open the volume of nursery legends 
rides, which ro amount of cramming and | & second time, and real aloud an ancient 
staffing ever filla out. Feed them ax mach | covundrum of our childhood: —What mokes 
os you will, they never reach that point | more noive than a pig umiera gate? You 








A Study of Faces. 


("me BWoRavING ow FurTe race) 





Here in the cluster of beads before ut, 
grouped together by the artist's pencil, are 
not lees than 150 faces.” How many are true, 
bonest feces, meaving precisely what they 
express’ how many - Hw In the centre 
we have some nal types, with which 
Sister Art has meddied but little with ber 
elder sister Nature. Here is the Negro— 
black skinned, woolly haired, thick lips, and 
forward chin. 1 find representatives of this 
type if I settle in Natal or at the Cape of 
Good Hope, for they come to me as negroes, 
Hottento’s, or Kaffire; I find them again if 
I make my home in Australia, for there they 
present themselves to my attention—gene- 
rally in a very unpresentable condition—a+ 
trae born natives; | find them again at 
home, in large numbers, Opposite to Sim- 
bo is my esteemed acquaintance, the Mon- 
gol; hia flat nose, distented nostrils, cyes 
drawn up at the corners, and yellow com- 
plexion, plainly distinguish him from all 
other races, I find him in Lapland, Fin- 
land, Chios, Japan, all Asia, north and 





where they are satisfied to retire from busi- oo right away—Two pige undera gate. 
ness, They devour everything in the vege tut now suppose two bundred pigs or more 
table or animel kingdom, from a field of | should all be caught at once, trying to 
com down to a quail's egg, and then grunt | squeeze themselves unter a huge gate, 
for more. They even attack little chikiren | opening into a cloverfield so big that it 
sometimes, They are the most unprofitable | covered a whole country. Theu suppose 
animals a man can possibly bave on his | this big gate leading into the national clover- 
farm. We call them the Tennessee Rooters | field should suddenly open the wrong way, 

Look but a trifle farther, and you will| tight across the backs of the two hundred 





family, «bom the ruling passion bath driven | these poor two bundred piggies or more, 
forth from his native sty, is the «peculator | caught in a place where they had no busi- 
in Western lands, He roots out aud gulps | ness to be, ho pities the two bundred 
down whole counties at once. If a joor| *pinal columns which the big gate grazed ro 
man har cleared and settled his quarter sec- | Sharply? Not you, not I, nut anybody. It 
tion, under the homestead law, bas built his | served ‘em right. But I fear that for all 
cabin and reared his first crop, just when he the pain of their scraped backs they will be 
begins to eat, drink, and be happy, lo! | just a» selfish and greedy as they were be 
comes the Tennessee Rooter, with forged | fore. For a pig is a pig. 

evidence of a fraudulent title in his pocket, And that's dli I can make out of him. 

and a forged officer at his back, roots out 
the poor man, wife, babies, and all, and 
enters in and possesses the warm, comfort- 
able pen. The Tennessee Rooter is invari- 
ably aman of mark and money. But he is {The following simple verses, from the 
not particular how be becomes #0, which n of an * Unknown, ’ will touch the heart 
ought to be a consolation to poor folks who! of every fathcr and motber | 

are nut of the porcine race. You never — 
know where to find him unle-s you see him, | The chill November days were done, 

and not always then. He is a pig in a The working world howe faring 

poke. Don't envy him, If he is a whole- | The wind came roaring through the streets 
sale grocer, and shakes over your head And set the gas light flaring; 

the greenbnels which he has gained by | Aud hopelessly and aimlessly 

The reared old leaves were flying; 

en velling some just like | When mingled with the sighing wind 

I heard a small! voice crying— 


—_--- @& —_—— 


A LITILE GOOseEY. 





ouffee-grains, and t 
it made up of little shrivelled, stony, black 
grains,— don't grudge him the money. Ke- 
member how he gut it. Remember he is | And shivering on the corner stood 

but a Tennessce Rooter, Neither envy the A child of four or over; 

peperty of the retail grocer, who sands | No cloak nor hat her small soft arms 

iis sugar and yives light weights He does And wind-blown curls to cover. 

not properly belong to the human family. | Her dimpled face was stained with tears; 
He is but a little brother of the big Ten Her round blue eyes ran over; 

She cherished in her wee cold han, 

A rich old gentleman once became in A bunch of faded clover, 
volved, and made a deed for the time being 





favorite son She slipped mm mine the other; 
Half seared, half confidential said, 


* Oh! please, I want my mother!" 


tut during the time being 


for whieh he had made po provivion, He 
was so unfortunate as to unexpectedly die | ‘* Tell me your etreet and number, pet ; 
during the time being, His youngest and Don't ery, Vil take you to it.” 
favorite son hereupon suddenly developed an | Sobbing, she answered * I forget; 


astonishing business capacity. In other The organ made me do it.” 
words, yvouog Mr. Tennessee Kooter, a youth 
with gristly lop-ears and pale bristles for 
hair, held on to the last farthing of bis 
father's money, to the utter exclusion of 
all his brothers and sisters, At present 
dates he wears lavender kids on his handle, 
avd nobby hats over bis gristly lop eure and 
pale bristles of hair- while a widowed sis 
ter, with four children, dwells in’ one room 
and works button holes for a living Dut 
do folks respeet him any the more for his 
lavender kids and nobby bats’ TP should 


** He came and played at Milley's steps, 
The monkey took the money, 

And so I followed down the stirect, 
The monkey was so funny. 

I've walked about a hanéred hours, 
From one street to another; 

The monkey's goue, I've spoiled my flowers, 
Oh! please, | want my mother,” 








** But what's your mother’s name, and what 
The street ¥ now think a minute.” 
* My mother’s name is mamma dear 
The street—I can't begin it.” 
* But what is strange about the house 
Or new, not like the others ¥” 
* | guess you mean my tiundle bed, 
Mine and my little brother's.” 


epire” answers his very grunt; the very ex 
pression of people's indignant noses seems 
to eny “Oh! you Mg! 

In my little travels about the world asa an 
itinerant school mistress, T once saw a cele 
brated money king and his wife. She was 
fat. He wasn't, She was encumbered witt 
such a superabundance of adipose tissue 


“Oh! dear! LT ought to be at home 
Tw help bim say his prayers, 
Hex euch a baby he forgets, 
Aud we are both sach players 
and to see her helped into a carriage was a} And there's a bar between to keep 
From pitching on each other, 
Por Harry rolls when he's asleep ; 


with a long, sharp, hungry nore, little pig 
Oh, dear! | want my mother.” 


gieh, ravenous eyes, and a few cl uy colered 
brivtles standing out around bis chin, He 
ate his food alw ays witha preat champin % 
erunching noise; and talked, when he 
talked, of my dogs, my children, and my |‘ Youll have to spend the night with me,” 
houses. /*—/- (F— pay, was written in star I said, at last, despairing. 
The two had more | I tied a ‘kerchief round her neck 
money than they could count. They had | What ribbou's this, my blossom ” 
diamonds, and velvets, and silver, and |‘ Why,don'’t you know ¥" she swiling asked, 
bouds, and carriages, without end; and pie | Aud drew it from ber bosom. 
tures which they couldn't have told the | 
names of if their lives had depended upon | A carl with number, street, aud name; 
it, What then’ Did I envy them their | My eyes astonished met it; 
gold, and purple, and {ne linen? Not I | ** For,” said the little one, ** you see 
My philosophical poverty did but snap its | 1 might sometimes forget it; 
fingers behind their backs, and aay to iteelf: | And so | wear a little thing 
There goes Mr. Tennessee Rooter with his! That teils you allabout it; 
wife the China Piy! For mother says she's very sure 

Ile was a self-made man, Pigs always 1 would set iost without it.” 
are self-made, The movey- hing, old Mr . ————— 
Tennesece Rooter, was fend of saying he had 
made bimaelf. Himsclf was bis wouey, He 
had mavle it by grinding, grasping, andl grab Retter be upright with poverty, than un- | 
bing, He had rooted into the ditches and | principled with plenty. 
dust-heaps of hfe, und sharkisbly seired The Bible is a window in this prison of 
| hope, through which we look into eternity, 
bad, and wmdifferent. He married the China Phe merit of our actions consists not in 
Ig because she brought him into a huge | doing extraordinary actions, but in doing 
cormfeld. The motto of his career has been | ordinary actions well 
always: The best of everything for myself, | Uprightness in all our dealings with one 


The sky crew stormy; people passed 
All mutiled, homeward faring; 





Keligious Gems. 


table, at church, at the theatre, be invaria- | ence, bat of divine requirement, 
bly rooted other people out of the way and The groundwork of atl manly character is | 
assumed the best place with a sublime pig veracity, or the habit of truthfuloess. That 
gishness which was littieshort of miraculous | virtue lies at the foundation of everything 
Every motion seemed to say said, 
“Look at me; Lam self-made,Tam! 1| Amidst all disorders, God is ordering all 
used to root in the gutter! Now I live in | wisely and justly, and to them that love 
clover !" | Him, graciously; therefore we ought not to 
The Lord deliver us from self-made peo- | be diemayed. 





ple! I don't like ‘em. Very often they are | No person can be so feeble or so poor that 
only conceited and disagreeable folk, who | be has not a duty to perform; which being | 
make their way in the world by catching at | performed, makes bia one with the high- | 
the chances which other people throw away | est and greatest. 
as too mean for use, In seven cases out of | Aristotle, on being censured for bestow- 
ten, self-made is only another way of writ- | ing alms on a bad man, made the following | 
“1 did not give it to the man; | 
made who is willing to turn bimse!f into a | 1 gave it wo humanity.” 
Tennessee Rooter. | The rays of the sun shine upon the dust 
When you were little, did your mother | and the mad, but they are not soiled by | 
ever teach you this ohl-fashioned rhyme’ them. So a holy soul, while it remains | 
a ‘ . | holy, may mingle with the vileness of the | 
or = a little pig. and be lived in world, and yet be pure in iteelf. | 
“0 _ 


r : ” 
When he died, he died all over! t He who never ct A an opinion 


Now it docs appear, does it not? that the never corrected any of his errors. 






east of the Caspian, on the shores of the 
Polar Sea, in America, and Greenland. 
Below the Ethiop and the Mongol, we notice 
the Caucasian type, common to Europe and 
Western Asia—Arayrians, Babylonians, Per- 
sians, Medes, Scythians, Parthians, Arabs, 
Jews, Syrians, Turks, Affghans, Hin?09s, and 
Europeans everywhere. Below this NoBLEST 
type of man, the artist has placed the 
Malay and the American races; the Malay, 
brown complexioned, black haired, with 
prominent features; the American Indian, 
equally + rominent in feature, with copper- 
colored skin, and dark hair; the Malay scat- 
tcred throughout the islands of the Indian 
and Pacific Oceans; the red man througb- 
out the Continent of North America—Iro- 
quvis, Cherokee, Sioux, and other na‘ ions— 
pleasant fellow with whom to emoke the 
calumet and to eat buffalo stexks, but dan- 
gerous when at enmity with the pale face, 
making the face grow paler with a whoop 
that says as plainly as can be, ** Your scalp, 
your whole sca'p, and nothing but your 
scalp!" 

Now, there are numerous etbnologists in 
love with Sister Art who would confine our 
attention exclusively to these types of men 
—and women conjointly—as if Sister Nature 
had exhausted her resources in those five or 
more varicties, But the close observer soon 
detects a large variety in every variety; the 
closer observer, a still larger variety in every 
minor variety; and the closest observer an 
immense variety in all the varieties; while 
he is unable to select two faces, to say these 
are fic simile, 

ou are asked to look at a babr, and 
pressed with the question, ‘‘ Well, who ishe 
like?” Like! like nobody but himself. 
Courtesy may dictate the recognition of 
sume gencral trait, and you may, without 
your conduct being utterly reprehensible, 
intimate that he is something like papa— 
something like mamma—something like 
both ; but in your conscience you know he 
is a good deal like neither. 

A curious and interesting spectacle is pre- 
sented by the panorama of faces of the 
people in the streets, or in a crowded as- 
sembly. Stand on the platform of a crowded 
hall, face the long rows of white ovalse— 
that is, faces—and notice the infinite va- 
riety that is offered to your gaze. Look 
round the opera house on a crowded night; 
the sober habiliments of the men, the gor- 
geous and versatile atti:e of the women, 
present less variety than the faces turned 
towards the stage. Or, without further 
trouble, look on the cluster the artist has 
given to us, and find, if you can, two faces 
alike. 

‘Top of the morning to you, Pat, and 
more power to your elbow; you're from 
——yY" ‘* Connaught, your honor.”’ And 
Pat has a pretty girl besile him, who, for 
aught | keow, may be the original Peggy, 
love of whom many a swain would fain be 
a “chicken” to be plucked, The long- 
nored fellow—a Celt, I take it—who has 
come over with a tourist's ticket, has his 
eyes on Peggy also; but she cares fer him 
no more than for the chubby boy on huis left. 
Then, what an odd contrast i# afforded by 
the self-satisfied gentleman, with the old- 
fashioned stick-up, and the laughing, scrub- 
headed fellow who faces him; almost as 
odd a contrast as that offered by baby-face 
as the moustacbed pirate or poet further on 

-a gentleman so fierce of aspect that he 
sets the others in his row of the collection 
fairly laughing. 

Just above the head of my friend from 
Connaught is a mild, pleasant gentleman of 
the old schvol—a geutleman who remem- 
bers when George II]. was king, and every 
other male child, at least, was being christ- 
ened George Fred: rick, or George Prince 
Regent. Next to him a lady of the old 
school also, who has worn a poke, or coal- 
svuttle, and no crineline; and then a smiling 
girl, just skipped mto her teens, and a laugh- 
ing, velvet-capped specimen of the genus 
** jolly,” oddly contrasting with the sombre 
and woe-begone expression of his next 
neigbbor—a forlorn one, who has doubtless 
lost his heart without winving another tu 
ocoupy its place, And who coull fail to 
lose their hearts when captivated by the 
dark-eyed girl, witb long lashes and demure 
braids, Could you, sir ?—you, her vext-door 


neighbor,—I beg your pardon, sir, you are | 


married, and your wife is by, and your 
bachelor cousin liughing at you, as he stoops 


to kiss little Poily, and to thrust bis own | 


broad face very close to Diffidence in a pork- 
pic hat. 
Sandie, how gocs it with you ? 


** My heart is sair, I dare na tell, 
My heart is sair for somebody.” 


Well, Sandie, is not somebody at your el- 
| 


bow! * Ould” Ireland, again, has its repre- 
sentative in the apple-cheeked buxom wo- 
man above Sandie’s head; next to her, grave 
Age, looking far out of the picture, unmind- 
ful of Adonis the lmpu ent courting Venus 
the Modest (ur the modiste ;) while match- 
waking mamma turps away her head and 
reckous up Adonis's income. There is a meek 
little beauty who bas not lost her taste for 


bread and butter, por spoilt her complexion | 
by late hours, in the midst of these gry | 


ones, where even toothless age ogles the 
beaux, an listens to the silly compliments 
of the gentleman from England. Round 
eyed bibies, dark-eyed bells, laughing-eyed 
boys, blear-eyed age, bright-eyed beauties, 
cluster to,ether. A charming girl from 
Southern France looks out on the one side, 
an exquisite from Western London looks out 
on the other; here is the belle of the ball- 


| room, with a wreath of florerson her brow 


—soon to charge to orange blussom, I'll be 
bound; bere is Dunirvary, with his eye- 


| glace, watching ber; and here isan elderly | a boat-race or & 


— 








party with a wondrous , thas ha 
been worn by Mother Hubbard. _ 

More ladies, old, young, middle _ 
smiling, sorrowing, scornfal ; iadien, plotnly 
on the shady side of thirty, looking out for 
husbands with exemplary seal, and nger 
ladies who are flirting with a score often 
and breaking their hearts, may be! 4 
strange medley of faces, truly. Here an- 
other Irishman, there a f with rat's 
tail moustache; here a spinster aunt with 
her bair in rolls, there a capti niece 
with braid and bands; and here « jolly. 
looking Englishman who could sing the 
**Roast Beef of Ol d,” and eat it 
with a relish—and mustard. Just above the 
cap of the Mongol there is a pretty bit of 
business going on, and noses in 
proximity. je!—but nobody's looking. 
Close to my charming niece—so close, I 
wonler that he does not turn his gaze in her 
direction—is a yoang fellow with yo 
eyes and decisive chin, above whom is a 
marvellous Cerberus—three heace in one, 
Oa the other side I notice two fine faces, 
that may have bel to some of the gal- 
lant adventurers of the reign of Queen tiie. 
beth—fellows who would have defied Duke 
Parma and all his host. And here again I 
detect another couple iu the act of wooing— 
looking into one another's eyes and whis- 
pering. Is this group of faces a satire on 
the world and the world’s doings ? does the 
artist mean that all the world’s a-fooling? 
or is it but another rendering of the vanéias 
canitatum of the wise man 

Whatever meaning of this kind there may 
be-—and this we leave our readers to de- 
cide—there is more thau enongh in the 
picture to exhibit the wonderful variety of 
expression in the human countenance, 
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The Abuse ef Physical Exercise, 
BY SAMUEL KNEELAND, M. D., BOSTON, 


The “ Westminster Gazette,” in the course 
of an article against too much physical ex- 
ercise, observes :—‘' Those who have gone 
through the severest become, in 
the end, dull, listless, and stupid, subject to 
numerous diseases, and in many instances 
the ultimate victims of gluttony and drunk- 
enness, Their unnatural vigor seldom lasts 
more than five years, Jt was especially re- 
maiked by the Greeks, that no one who in 
boyhood won the prize at the Olympic games, 
ever distinguished himself afterward. The 
t»ree years immediately preceding seven- 
teen, are years of great mental development, 
aud nature cannot, at the same time, en- 
dure any severe taxing of the physical con- 
stitution. Prudence, therefore, especially 
at this critical period ef life, must ever go 
hand ia hand with vigor, for the evils of ex- 
cess outweigh by far the evils of deficiency.” 

We are always going to extremes in educa- 
tien, as well as in politics and theology. The 
absolute neglect of physical development in 
the past generation we see followed in this 
by habits of exercise which threaten to make 
us a people of athletes and cri Not 
content with @ rational use of the gymna- 
sium, under the supervision of a teacher 
versed in physiology, developing pari paseu 
the muscles and the intellect, as in the 
German uviversities, our youth aim each to 
be a Hercules, willing to be dunces if their 
arms and loins be strong. Hence the ball, 
and cricket, and boat clubs; hence the huge 
dumb-bells and Indian clubs, which strain 
and fatigue the wuascles, and lay the foun- 
datien for many di-eases of the limbs and 
internal organs. There was a time when 
hernia, or rupture, was principally confined 
| to the laboring classes, among whom it is so 
common that it is safe to say, that one in 
every fifth man you meet is affected with it 
in some degree; now this infirmity is in- 
creasing among the students, many of whom 
lay the foundation for a life-long disease in 
the ill-judged exercises of the so-called 
‘manly eports.”” We are not all the same, 
either mentally or physically ; and exercise, 
like food and study, must be graduated ac- 
cording to the power of the individual. This 
distinction is generally overlooked; and the 
puny boy emulates the strong, subjects him- 
self to the same vigorous efforts, and finds 
himself with distorted joints, rupture, and 
incipient disease of the heart and blood- 
versels, while his more athletic rival be- 
comes a better conditioned animal by the 
exercise, It is time, now that a trained 
boat crew, and an unsuccessful one at that, 
is received with public dinners and by city 
delegations—with the honors of illustration 
in pictorial papers and commendatory letters 
from clergymen—with the fulsome flattery 
that their four-mile rowing-match wi!! be a 
powerful agent in maintaining the cutente 
cordiale between America and Englani!—to 
ask ourselves the question if we are not car- 
rying to a ridiculous extreme the power of 
wuscle at the expense of brains and good 
health ? ‘ 

All physicians and physiologists are aware 
of the effects of rowing, as an exercise, on 
the heart and pulse. These effects have 
been recently carefully examined by De, 
Fraser, of Elinburgh, by means of the 
*‘ sphygmograph,” an instrument invented 
in France, which produces a self-written 
record of the swellings and contractions of 
the arteries; the delicate movements of 
these vessels, which the finger cannot de- 
tect, are thus registered in a series of curves 
or waves, by a pencil on a strip of paper 
moved by clock-work. ‘The ‘‘sphygmo- 
grams” of acrew of healthy oe before 
| leaving the boat-house, and immediately 
| after its return, are very different. The 
tracings show clearly that an extremely 
| large quantity of blood is, in rowing, cir- 
culated with great rapidity, a condition of 
the circulation essential for the continuance 
of prolonged and severe muscular exertion. 
The effect of such a condition upon persons 
suffering from, or liable to functional or er- 
ganic diseases of the heart, can be easily 
conjectured. There can be no doubt that 
j mauy incipient discases of the heart and 

blood-vessels are rendered active aud dan- 
gerous by the violent exercise of rowing, 
and tbat mach discomfort, aud premature 
death, are the result of this mania ivjudi- 
ciously and intemperately indulged in. As 
boat-crews do no!, and cannot, here, submit 
themselves to ‘“‘sphygmographical” exami- 
natiun, and thus enable the predisposed to 
heart-disease to retire in time to prevent 
furtber mischief, it may be a wholesome cau- 
| tion for the youtb ful oarsman to stop and con- 
| siv’'er, especially if violent exercise produces 
an uncomfortable fecling in the heart and 
| lungs, whether he will indulge in anything 
| more thana moderate pull. The effects of row- 
| ing on the circulation do not differ from thoxe 
| of many otber forms of muscular exercise; it 
| is the violence of such exercise, whether with 
the oar, the bat, or the Indian club, which 
is the dangerous element. While it is safe 
to row or play ball simply for amusement, 
it may be a to engage in 
-match, 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 





In Tue Post of October 34, we com- 
menced a new and brilliant Novelet 
written by one of the most talented of our 
lady authors. It is entitled 


A Family Failing. 

BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
* Between Two,” ‘“‘ How a Woman Ilad 
Her Way,” &c. 

We are also now publishing 


Geerge Canterbury's Will. 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” ‘Roland Yorke,” &c. 


These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Novelets : 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
** Cut Adrift,” “‘ The Debarry Fortune,” 
&e., &. 


Leenie’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
** Dora Castell,” &c. 


A Nevelet 


By MRS. ‘MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of ** The Mystery of the Reefs,” &o. 


Whe Told! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &c. 
Besides our Novelets by Miss Prescott, 
Miss Douglas, Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Bene- 
dict, Mrs. Hosmer, &c., we also give in 
Stories, Sketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And also News, AGRICULTURAL AR- 
TICLES, Poetry, Wit and Humor, Rip- 
DLES, Receipts, &e. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “TAKING THE MEASURE OF THE 
Weppinoe Rineo,”—is 18 by 24 inches—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever issued. Ji was en- 
graved in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song 
of Home at Sea,” “‘ Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” ‘‘One of Life’s Happy Hours,” or 
‘Everett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending on aclub. Members 
of a Club, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when 
framed, are beautiful ornaments for the 
parlor or library. 


SHUG ggG 


We make the following Special Offer 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the 
subscriptions of all New subscribers for 
1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott’s new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Famity Famina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for 1870, or fif- 
teen months in all! When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for 1870 shall be entered on 


AUTHOR OF ‘EAST LYNNE,” “‘THE RBD 


much aa we once saw them before, sat that 
ancient lady and Kesiah Dawkes. 
did she disclose the place she might happen 


in which she stated she was travelling from 
place 
shrewd ol 





our list the very week they are received. | 
Of course those who send in their names 
early will receive the full number of ex-| 


tra papers. 
C@™ At the present date we hare a large 


number of the back papers to October 2d still | 
on hand. | 


hh kbhhbbh 


This offer applies to all new subscribers, | 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first- 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the | 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also. 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
te new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of | 
eur paper, and in the ease of getting up 
clubs—and therefore it is to their interest 
to speak a good word for us to their friends. 
And in proportion as patronage is extended 
to us, are we able to make THE Post more 
and mere worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of | 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of | 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we | 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- | 
port from an appreciative public than we | 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers | 
who design making up clabs, will be in the | 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their lists. Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is | 
properly explained, very few who desire ° 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up | 
of the club for calling the paper to their | 
notice. 

See TeRMs under editorial head. Sample | 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 


as well as you can tell me that you bave 
over him, maybe, and fencing bim in from 
the consequence of his debts. 
to be told, 
been doing.” 


to disclose.’ 


| coldly; “we'll let it go so, if you pleare, 


| disposed herself to listen to the tale, which 


HOW SOPTLY ON THE BRUISED HEART. 





How softly on the bruised heart 
A word of kindness falls, 

And to the dry and parched seul 
The moist'ning tear-drop calls; 

Oh, if they knew who walked the carth 
‘Mid sorrow, grief and pain, 

The power a word of kindness hath, 
"Twere paradise again. 


The weakest and the poorest may 
The simple pittavoe give 

And bid delight to withered hearts 
Return again and live ; 

Oh, what is life if love be lost ? 
If man's unkind to man— 

Oh, what the heaven that waits be yond 
This brief and mortal span ? 


As stars upon the tranguil sea 
In mimic glory shine, 

So words of kindness in the heart 
Reflect the source divine; 

Oh, then be kind, whoe'er thou art, 
That breathest mortal breath, 

And it shall brighten all thy life, 
And sweeten even death. 


ecm - 


GEORGE CANTERBURI'S WILL. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


court Farm,” &c. 
CHAPTER XIX. 
MORE VIGOROUS THAN EVER. 
In the dining-room at Mra. Garston's, very 





About nine months before, Miss Dawkes 
had rather my-teriously disappeared from 
London. Mysteriously, because she never 
said a word of her intention to go; neither 


to be bound for. Since then, Mrs, Garston 
had received a letter from her occasionally, 


to im search of health, The 
lady knew that there was some 
privat motive in all oe as surely as 
though Keziah had told her; and she sus- 
pected = a to ~~~ by; for 
Captain Dawkes ay em rom - 
don even longer  - than Keziah, and was 
enti:ely a myth. me rolls ou in its course 
in spite of us| Nearly twelve months had 
elapsed since the death of George Canter- 
bury, and autumn tints were stealing again 
into the foliage. 

Mrs. Garston decidedly grew younger; 
she was more vigorous in look, and tongue, 
and temper. T past twelve months 
seemed only to have renewed her strength. 
It had passed in an unusually peaceful man- 


near to a trout-stream, and there settlod | 





A STUDY OF FACES. 
[SEE ARTICLE ON FOURTH PAGE. | 


























‘* But be could not come to town. His 


ner, for neither Captain Dawkes nor Keziah | down, passing bis time catching the fish, | creditors might see him.” 
came forth to persecute her on the score of | Which he lived upon, ** Be you very sure of one thing, Mistress 
his needs, For recreation, she had Thomas | “Jd he? Don't tell me!” Keziah; if Barby wanted to ran up for his 


Kage, who passed most of bis evenings with 
her, except when be was on circuit, and 
diligently waited on her, and read the news 
to her in the loudest tone he could com- 
mand, and gave her his arm twice on a Sun- 
day from the carriage-door to her pew in 
church—for she went to service twice al- 
ways, in spite of her eighty years—and was 
to her as a son. 

But one day, when Mrs. Garston was least 
expecting it or thinking of it, Mies Dawkes 
walked into her dining-room. The old lady 
sat there in the morning, because she got 
the sunshine, 

There ensued a slight explanation from 
Keziah, simply to the effect that she had 
come back to Lenten again, most likely for 
good, and then a passage-at-arms. The old 
lady eat upright, keen-eyed, deliberately in- 
acceasible. 

** Where's the use of your beating about 
the bush, Keziah’ What is it to me that 
your old lodgings in the street in Pimlico 
were lect, and you've had to take up with 
another street? Tell out the truth—that 
you have only come here to ask for money.” 

‘*T have not asked you for any for a long 


while, Aunt Garston.” trayed: and Mra. Garston saw it, 


Mrs. Garston brought down her stick ve- 
hemently. 

‘Don't beat about the bush, I tell you. 
Have you come for money for Barby ?” 

“*T have, aunt; and I hope you will hear 
me, for Barnaby's sake." 

Straining all her faculties to listen, the 
dame caught the rense of the words, Ke- 
ziah’s belief was, that she beard better than 
before, and she mentally asked herself the 
question, ‘* Was the ancient creature to go 
on living for ever ¢” 

‘Where have you been hiding yourself, 
Keziah ?” ‘ 


thank you for it.” 
come is gone, aunt; and it is hard to atarve., | 


come up to ask you to help us,” 


“But it was very dull for him; and the | own pleasure, it is not fear of his creditors 
rent of even that poor little place wan more | would stop him; he'd contrive to dodge 
than he could afford. He wrote to me, and | them, As you please, If be comes, and | 
asked if I would go down and join my in-| see my way clear to give him a trifle, I'll do 
come to his." it; but he'll not get a brass rixpence sent 

* What is his?” | to him.” 

7 pet roe may well ask it, Aunt Garston! | And with that Keriah was forced to be 
It's nothing; for what he had been living | content, for there might be no appeal from 
upon was only a small remnant left after | these stern decisions, She took luncheon, 
paying his creditors—a few pounds saved | and «at with Mrs, Garaton for the after- 
from the wreck.” noon, but would not stay to dine, preferring 

“Paying hia creditors! I didn't know | to depart, that sho might write a private 
they wore paid.” | letter to Burby, 

** Some were, aunt.” | “Why,child! Is it you 

“Oh, some! Go on.” A fniry-faced girl, with blue eyes and 

| 
} 


"" 


“And I answered his appeal by going! gleaming hair, came right into Keziah's way 
down; and we have been doing our best to | as she was passing through Mra. Garston's 
exist upon my poor pittance, without troub- | gate. It was Belle Annesley, but the face 
ling others to help us, But living is expen- | appeared to be a little thin and worn, 
sive everywhere, cepecislly for a gentle | “TIfave you been ill, Belle? You look 
man; and I—I, determined not to get into | delicate,” 
debt, forestalled my own income. Aunt! Not at firat did Keziah pet any answer, 


Garston, for some years to come, I ehall| The long absence of Captain Dawkea from 
scarcely receive what will keep me in bread- | London, the dearth of news of bim, the un- 


and-butter. I meun it literally.” certainty of when they should be meeting 

That this was true—the forestalling of | again, bad been wearing out this poor girl's 
her income —the painin her countenance be- | heart, if not her trame In the revulsion 
| of joy at meeting Keziah, breata and speech 
More‘idiot you, Keziah! Barnaby won't | alike momentarily left her, 

‘Oh, Miss Dawkes! I am no glad to see 
“Well, the money I borrowed on my in-| you!" 

Knowing what Keziah knew of Barnaby's 
former love-——or make-believe love—-for this 
| young girl, knowing what she knew of his 

present hopeful projects, she deemed it 


It is very hard to ree him starve, I have 


In the main, the above was all correct; 


but had Mrs, Garston been able to take «| well, now that the first eurpriee had passed, 
bird's-cye view of the pretty cottage thus to be rather chillingly reserved. 

inhabited, and the luxurious style kept up 
in it in asmall way, she had deemed Keziah 
a good atory-teller. 


“Have you come back for good, Mins 
Dawkes?" 
| ** Probably.” 
‘And pray why have you kept yourresi-| ‘ Is—your—brother quite well” stam 
lence there a secret?” | mered Belle, her face flushing painfully, 


“TT have been staying in the country, Ah, why! It was not Keziah’s pleasure | “T believe so. He was the last time I 
Aunt Garston. I actually went haymaking, | to tell. She gave as an excuse (partly true, | heard from him.” 
do you know !" again) what she would far rather have kept ‘““Where is he?’ Belle asked in her des- 
For or five irritable nods, out of view. | perate courage 


** Look bere, Keziah Dawkes: I know just 
been in hiding with Barby—keeping guard 
But I choose 
You disclose to me all about bim 


—-where you've both been, and what you've 


* Indeed, aunt, there's nothing particular 





‘* Very well,” said the old lady, firmly and 


Keziah; but not another single syllable will | | 
I hear of what you've come to say.” 


Keziah knew the tone of old; knew that | Which was 
the resolution thus expressed could never be | gone. 
broken. 
| asked herself whether it might not be better | 
| to tell—at least in part. Barnaby had strictly | 

forbidden her to say where he was, or what 
he was doing: 
| cook up the history, aud deprive it of harm. 


In the silence that ensued, she | 


but she thought she could | 


If you, good reader, object to the word 
“cook” in anch a matter, I can only say it | 


was the one that ran through Miss Dawkes's | plainer than that. 


mind. \t 
he chose it because of the cheapness,’ 


“IT will tell you, aunt,” she said, with 


well-acted frankness, as she crossed the 


hearth-rog, and ventured to place her gray 
bonnet in close proximity to the least deaf 
ear. ‘If we have kept our movemeats from 
you, it was only to spare you pain.” 

Mrs. Garston gave a derisive grunt, and 
she interrupted perpetually. 

“When Barvaby quitted London some 
months ago, Aunt Garston—” 

** Ju’s twelve mouths, if it's a day.” 

“Twelve months ago, he wandcred about 
the country on fvot, to save expense. But 
even that he found beyond his means, for 
roadside iuns are expensive for a slender 
pocket—”" 

“* That's according to what he ordered in 
them, Keziah.” 

** And at last he took a little tiny cottage 





aunt; it would not do for them to suspect 
where he waa.” 
ansvered Keziah carelessly. 


about with you ?” 
that ensued. 


Mrs. Garston. 
have struck the keen gray eyes, that were The one cruel sentence, 


times am I to be put off 7" 
a very unpronounceable name. 


| thrieked the old lady, supposing the defect 
lay in her hearing. 


satisfied in a tart way with the explanation, 
and deceived for once. 


can send Lim some relief. 


able him to go on for another year. 


as ber unbecoming bonnet-strings 


Barby chooses to come to town and see me, 
he'll bear a bitof my mind, and I'll then 
tell him what | will do and what I won't.” 


Barnaby's creditors,| ‘* My dear Miss Annesley, be ia here and 
| there and everywhere, Captain Dawkes 


j 


| was never famous for the certainty of his 


“On account of 





| 


** And where was that?” | movements, ax you perhaps remember, I do | 


“Oh, we went about from place to place,” 


| not suppose London will ever see him again, 
| Good bye; T «tayed too long with Mra, Cars 
ton, and amin a barry.” 

She satled awiftly away; and Belle An 
nesley drew aside from the garden-path and 
put her cheek, fating to white ness, ayainat 
f the clustering trees 
* I do not sUpPpore 


* Did the cottage you were starving in go 
was the sharp question | 


It was of no use attempting to deceive 
Keziah felt that she could the trunk of one 


London will ever see Lim again,” seemed to 
strike the life from her heart All thi« 
while, months and mouths now, she had, so 
remem rance of Bar 
naby Dawkes Hlers wae no transieut love : 
the capability to feel the passion in all its 
deptha lay withia her, and Captain Dawkes 
‘had done his beet tocall it forth, If it 
suited him to propose marriage to her—that 
is, to patch up his penniless state with the 
moderate means that would be hers well 
and good; if it euited him to desert her 
to pass off all that had posed, his love 
whispers and love vows, as mere pastime 
| welland good also, The virl aud her feel 
ings went for absolutely nothing in the erti 
mation of Barnaby Dawkes, «x officer and 
gentiemar, There are very many more men 
besides him to whom a 
a worthless plaything 
Tle was killing time elsewhere, abeorbed 
in other plans and projects. She lived on 
j the love of the past. it served her «till: 
nothing else in exixtence was half so sweet: 
she fondly hoped it would serve her, re 
alized, in the future Por this yallant « pp 


ooking her through and through 
*T only mean we went sometime 
untrue, for they never had 


aunt” 
, aun 


to say, lived on the 
** Where is the cottage’ How many more 


* It isin Wales.” And Miss Dawkes «poke 


“What? Can't you speak louder?” 


** It's imposible to pronounce it, aunt, 
Barnaby and I never 
ried to. It is in a remote district of Wales; 


’ 


“Is he there still’ axskel Mra. Garcton, 


** Yes, aunt, he i« there, waiting until I ri'« heart seems but 
Aunt, dear aunt, 
ou'll not refuse it! I don't petition for a 
arge sum—just a hundred pounds, to eo 
” 

** Are you going back to him’ 

‘* Not just yet. What do yoa say, aunt ’” 
“That I'll nut give you a farthing for 


him.” tain and honorable man contrived to let 


Belle think he was still ber+lave- hers only. 
avd forever It might be well (the « uy tain 
mentally argued, looking ahead) to provide 
against contingencies; to bave the youny 
gicl and her three bwndred a-year to fall 
back upon if grander dreams failed. Two 
| or three letters, carefully worded and post 


Keziah’s hard face took a tine as green 


* Aunt!” 


“Not a facihing, Keziah Dawkes. If 


|} he could not have 


; after that 


| Kage; 


se 


ed from some strangely out-of-the-way 
places, had found their course te her, en- 
joining ber not to forget him. Belle only 
too literally carried out the injunction. An 
himse 


lively expectation had gone ; h only 
some oun by Saneeats, All she he 
wan, that affairs had fallen into a hope- 

t never 


hands 
Thomas Kage had nursed ber on 
when she was a 
such still, and was apt to address her like a 
tender elder brother. 


It was too much to expect her to 
speak openly to him, and yet he wished she 
would. For Mr. Kage had scanty confidence 
in Barnaby Dawkes, and it might be as well 
that this child ab not go drifting blindly 


on without a rudder, 

** Did Miss Dawkes give you any news of 
her brother?” 

“No, I think she does not know where 
he is, She says he will not come back for a 
ee © ever,” me ® heat 

“Were I a young » Belle, I sb 
call that good news, hey ly said. 

“You do not like Captain when, Mr. 
Kage; I have known before,” 
Belle; and her hearer could not be deaf to 
the tone of resentment the voloe took. 

‘* You are wrong, my dear, Personally, I 
neither like nor ike Captain Dawkes, I 
think this of him—that be is not worth the 
love of an honest girl,” 

**Why is he not ?"’—and the heaving chest 
proved what the question coat, 

** He has no stability, And the love, in- 
stead of finding him a sure anchor, might 
get throwa back to ita giver. J should for- 
get Captain Dawkes, Belle; put him out of 
my memory altegether.” 

Belle burst into a forced laugh. 

‘* This ia all metaphor," she said, passin 
him; ‘we are forgetting common sense. 
must wish you good-bye; mamma will won- 
der what is keeping me.’ 

‘* Is you mamma better ?” 

‘‘Bhe in better one hour and worre the 
next. I shall say Thomas Kage inquired 
after her,” 

He stood a moment watching ber flitting 
footsteps, and that peculiar and frequent 
action of hers—the drawing of her mantle 
closer to her chest, It was as if she always 
felt cold there, 

Mrs, Garaton, stick in hand, was standing 
at her drawing-room window when he en 
tered, She turned her head, speaking 
sharply. 

“Who was that you had got in my gar- 
den? Belle Annesley?" 

** You,” he replied, thinking how keen the 
ol cyou still were, “ She was coming in to 
nee you, but seemed to think it rather too 
late," 

‘**What is the matter with that child, 
Thomas Kage ?" 

* The matter ¥" 

‘Now don't you pick up my words as if 
you were the parish echo, / ean tell, if you 
can't—she's pining after that man, Barby 
Dawkes.” 

Had Mrs, Garston gravely asserted Mina 
selle was pining after the man in the moon, 
been more surprised, 
How had she known it? A thought flashed 
over him that Mra, Richard Dunn must have 
let a word drop, perhaps inadvertently 

** Bhe has got the yellow sicknosa, fretting 
flashy gentleman and his «shiny 
whiskers You need not stare, Thomas 
that's what we used to call it in my 
youny days, when a girl took a falee men 
into ber heart and coaldn't put bim out of 
itagann, What business had Darby Dawkes 
tu make love to the girl?" 


A» Mr. Kage could not say, he remained 
silent, 

‘There are some fellows who would 
make love to a pump-handle. You may 


thank your stara that you are not one, fur 
trouble mostly comes of it. Though you 
were touched once, Thomas Kage.” 

“JT, ma'am! Touched!" 

‘Yes; you, After that heartless Kage 
girl, who went and made herself an old 
mans wife. Barby's a soldier, and bas a 
solier's impudence; but he might have 
spared a poor weak child like Belle Annes 
ley 

Even at that distance of time the red 
color flushed the brow of Thomas Kage at 
this abrupt allusion to his once dearest and 
most secret feelings, He rejoined care- 
lowly; anything that came uppermost 

*T met Mies Dawkes asl came in. Sho 
had been te see you.” 

**Bhe had been to beg of me. It's the 
old story over again, Thomas; Barby's needs 
and Darby's debts, It will never be any 
thing else while bis life shall last.” 

To you know where he isnow? Abroad, 
I suppore.” 


‘He is at some place with a crack-jaw 
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pame. Kesich has got her anewer. If 
liarby chooses to come up, be shall bear 
once for all what 1 mean to do for bim. 
And bell be 66 to eat his fingers whee he 
finds ! Lave chosen amotber heir. And that's 
your-el’, Thomas.” 

He dk) net her. 
* Myeett! 
“ For what’ 
tier of my money will descend & you.” 
For a mioute or two he seemed te be un 
able te take in the sense of the words, And 
then bie whole face flushed with « kind of 
fear; bis bands were lifted as to ward off 
an evil. 


to 
‘or what, ma’om ’" 


* Never, never; Mre. Gereton, thie must 
not be,” he orted in deep emution. ‘ Leave 
your money, | pray you, to any one rather 
than to me. 

* What?" shrieked Mra. Garston. . 

“5 yoar pardon for my seeming in 

ftude; 1 thank you truly oy! np good 
Pecatien. Bat | could not take the moncy. 
I have no right to it, and would not inherit 
i ” 

They stood glaring on each other; at leat 
that expression —_ he applied to the 
angry stare in her wide-open steel-gray eyer 
His were as honest and good a* ever, but 
unmistakably in earnest. She, in ber pearl 
gray satin dress and ruffles of point lace, 
was as stately and ster and graud a dame 
as ever painter depicted upon canves. 

“| wonder what your mother would ray 
to bear you, Thomas Kage.” 

“ Were my mother to bear me—aud per- 
haps sho can,” he reverently aided—'' I 
think that she would approve of a'l I say 
Dear, dear Mre. Garston, believe that I am 
truly grateful, but jou must not make me 
the beie to your wealth.” 

*‘ Has it never occurred to you that | 
might make you the heir!" 

* No, mover, I thiok—I almost think that 
if ithad I should have set conventionality 
at deflauoe and epoken first, telling you that 
it must not be." 

** What is your objection?" 

“That lL have no right to it. Were you 
to leave me your money, aod I could ever 
bring myself to enjoy it, | whould feel al- 
ways as re 1 were a thicf--a robber of 
Barnaby Das kes.” 

* Barnaby Dawkes will not get it.” 

“You have other relatives. | am not 
one. I have no right to a shilling of it, 
Aod I think money shoul! not be diverted 
from ite legitimate course without grave 
cause; but | hope you will forgive me for 
saying so. During thia past twelvementh of 
my exeoutorsbip to Mr. Canterbury's will, 


For that. The greater por: | 


exooedingly repulsive from the sinister ex- 
pression 


brows, which, as well as the coarse-matte:d! 
locks as the ill-shapen head, were of 


an ebony 

“Not expected! Did they pot got my 
detter, t them I should arrive this 
evesing ?" 


‘*Borra letther ever come! In coorse if 
it did they'd bo here to meet your honor.” 

“‘And who are you that speak so conf- 
dently on the subject ’” asked the travoller, 


j long 
the deep-ret cyon that flashed | 
their banefn! light from beneath the shagzy | 





roribing and asked if be wished to bave his | defile opened a way through the mountains. 
) sent on to T——, the man from the | Ove of these, called the narrow gorge, led in 
hete! about to leave the station. A | the direction of the , the enoe of 
curt wes b Owen Meredith, Eeq., counsellor, Dalton's 
“ where do you wish it removed ?” | friend, 
was the next query. As the scene was soon shrouded in 
“Ie there no conveyance bere from Mr, | darkness, be found it yomaap- fh inquire 
Meredith's? 1 hoped to find « carriage wait- | his way on reaching the base the moun- 
~ehey = 6G SS tains. For this purpose, therefore, he ap- 
in tones of disappointment. Fesactes Che esti. The door, as in mort 
“@hure your boner wasn't expected till trish was open, and through it be 
to-morrow,” broke in suddenly s gaunt, wild- | couk! sec the isterfor. There was an 
looking beggar, who with otber loiterers had | sir of Sates Gat OD Sipeaminge of nent 
gathered on the raflway platform to see the | Bes not always seen in dwelling of the 
train from Dublin come and He was | Irish A turf fire was buraing in 
menerally considercd an emataon of half. | the fireplace, to which a pleco of bog” 
witted ereatare, but rome who knew him | wood hed bern added, and by the bight 
well declared be was more knave than fool. | raddy light it threw around the inmates 
le made mendicancy a trade, not from in- | were distinctly scen. These were an old 
alility to laber, bat from the love of a va- woman and the young Dalton had seen 
grant life, appealing to compassion of in the r and 
his fellow oreatures by the ator wretched- | grandchild. The old wemac was sitting in 
news of bis appearance. A coat lite o | & low obair on one side of the hearth ly 
many colors, owing to , , knitting, while sho listened eagerly to some 
was fastened round the throat, and bung uews the girl was telling, and so deeply 
loosely from bis shoulders, leaving the mus- | were | engaged talking that the foot- 
cular arme bare—an old felt hat or caubeen | steps of nes Be etie 
battered inte a grotesque , traheens | escaped their notice. countenance of 
or stockings withont feet, and tattered | the girl was very pleasing; rhe was band- 
brogues completed his attire. The face was | some, too—her eyes were blue, with 


dark lasbes, and though her complexion 
was browned from toil, yet the hue of the 
rose colored the rounded cheek, while the 
rich masses of chestnut hair might have ex- 
cited the envy of a city belle, as they would 
have made a magnificent chignon—one large 
enough to satisfy the critical eye of Fasbion. 

His own name, by the girl 
arrested Dalton's steps on the thresbold, and 
made him pause to listen. 

** An’ who tould you he was come, Aileen ’” 
asked the old woman, looking eagerly at her 


a) boy nion, 

“Ton u, the vagabone, au’ he tould 
some of ‘the boys’ and set them on his 
thrack.” 


An’ what do they intind to do wid the 





= the beggar with mingled curiosity 
at. 
** Tony dAu or black Anthony, that's what 
they 1 me, your honor, And! you are 


counsellor Dalton from Dublin, I'll go bail,” 
he added with a glance of peculier meauing 
at ope of the b, rn, 


you before.” 
* Shure you say you want to go to the Big 
Houre, and didn't Comey the futman tell , 


mo Same you was comin’ down to ree 
the young lay ?" and Tony leered hideously | 
at the counsellor. 


* When did be say I was coming ?” 

‘* To-morrow, plase your honor, and he 
was to come over wid the dog cart to dhrive 
yourself and the portmanty to the Lodge." 








the papers have never been in my hand but 
the injustice of that will has track upon | 
me with fresh pain, I should not jike to be 
made a second example of it.” 

** Louk you well, Thomas Kaye: if I take 
you at your word now, ! take it for good 
and aye. Mind you that.” | 

“Indeed T hope and expect it is what you | 
willdo. My dear mother dil not pray for 
wealth for me,” he added in a half-whieper, 
an earnest radiance in bisdark eyes; ‘least 
of all wealth to which I had no right: | 
rather than that, powerty. God hae given | 
me health and strength and brains to earn 
my own living, dear Mra, Garston, and I 
should prefer to do it.” 

* Listen to a word firet. I 

“Dinner ia served, madam,” 
the footman, opening the coor with a sawing 

Down came Mes. Gareton'’s stick in anger 
she nearly threw it at bim 

“Dinner may wait,” she sharply said; 
and the man shut the door again 

* Are you listening to me, Phomas Kage ’ 

* Indeed Tam." 

“Very well, You have jort said, perhaps 
your mother can hear us, and LT on't know 
whether such a thenght comes from heaven, 
or whether it doesn't, but at least, in the 
tieth of it, I'd not way aught but what's 
tiue as heaven's Gospel Whoever may in 
herit the bulk of my fortune, Jrrucuhy 
Dawkea wil not. Neither will any other 
relative IT way poseem in the world, This | 
decision LT ehallneverrevoke If you refure 
it, it will go to strangers, Now, (hen, con 
aider, Take your time before you answer,” 
“1 could not answer differently if 1 con 


interpored 


” 


wideret for ever,’ be gently answered, | 
* Thank you very truly; but it must be as I | 
may.” 


Possibly the ventieness disarmed her wrath. | 
The stick was held quietiy, and she put ber | 
hand on his arm to go in to dinner, | 

(TO BY CONTINURD,) | 

~ | 

| 

A NIGITEY OF PERIL 


On the Kerry Mountains. | 


}enil, was very fine, 


WHITTEN FOR TITRSBATURDAVIVENING Post | 


BY MRS. J. Vo NOLL 
The evening train from Dallin was due at 
the railway etation rear | an obscure 


town in the southwest of Ireland A few 
travelicrs were impaticntly pacing the plat 

form, and ocessonally expressing their fears 
that some aceiteut bat caused the delay. 
hie tweoty minutes hal elapeed, how: ver, 
datk clouds of vapor in the distance and a 
ruwbling sound gradually growing louder, 
gave notice of the approach of the train 
Shortly afterwards the shock of the engine | 


was heard, starting a th uwsand echoos in 
the neighboring mountains, and the long 
line of cars rushed with fearful velocity into | 


the station | 

*Oaly five minutes here! Any passengers | 
for T *was shouted by the guard in 
stenlonlan acer nis j 

One solitary passenger obeyed the eum 
mone to alight at this road-side station; the 
wailng passengers and their luggage were 


} 
| 


rapilly transferred fro the plattorm to the | 


cars, and before the expiration of the allot. | 
ted five minutes the train was sain in mo- | 
tion thundering on ite way. Tae traveller 
left behied was a gentleman about thirty- 
“ix, of pleasing appearavec, the figure above 
the melium beight, with a manly beariog— 
the noble brow aud flashing eye denoting 
intellect of vo common order. Though com- 
poe youug he had already attained a 
igh reputation in the legal profession, and 
bad roently rendere| himself conspicuous 
at the ineh bar by his able prosocution of 
two men accused of murdering an agevt of 
Lord C ——"s, who hai evicted them from 
farms which they and their forefathers bad 
rented for nearly two centuries, The case 
was bard one, but sympathy for the un- 
happy men thus driven from their homes 
was rO0n merged in the indignation «xo.ted 
by theis crime, perpetrated through revenge. 
The evidecce against them was weak, but 
thiough the abiiny with which the Queens 
counse! masaged the case the men we rc con- 
wieted and condemned to be exccuted 


Ae the train moved off a railway porter 


| Big House, wid the purty colleen * 


/ ean hould a candle to her, 


jan’ now what's to be dune? hell escape us 


towering around, their si’es showing mag- | 
' ‘ 
of | 


Mr. Dalton paced the platform for a few 
minutes in some perplexity, then turning to 
the porter, who was «till standing guard 
over hie luggage, he said 

** T will leave ny portmantean in your care 
until to-morrow, a shall walk to Mr. | 
Meredith's, It ia not far, I believe, taking | 
the mountain road.” | 

** Not more than three miles, and it ia a | 
very plensant evening,” was the porter's ob- 
servation, 

‘Yes, Ishall no doubt enjoy the walk, 
and the pure mountain breeze will be quite 
refreshing, after having for the last week | 
inhaled the heated atmosphere of a crowded 


| court-house," 


Mr. Dalton was then turning quickly away, 


| about to leave the station, when he was 


stopped by a whining appeal from Tony dhu. 

‘The saints bless your honor! won't ye | 
give a shilling to the poor omadawn to | 
dbrink your health, and success to ye at the 
Shure 
isn't she the beauty? Sorra one in the barony 
Aud won't ye be 
the happy man whin ye get her? An’ why 
net’ Shure you're the cliver counsellor, 
Misther Dalton! Dego:ra by the power of 
your tongue ye proved it agin the presoners 
in the Dublin cvort-house, an’ brought them | 
in yuilty the crathurs.—An’ ien'’t it verself 
will have the curses showered thick an’ 
heavy on your head for doin’ that same ’" 

This last remark was muttered to himself | 
as he clutched the silver coin counsellor 
Daltov flung him when he left the platform, | 
and a malignant light gleamed from his eye | 
as he watohed him take the road to the 
mountains, 

** So he's come afore we looked for him, | 
Tony 

This was evil in a confidential whisper by 
the bystander already alluded to, 

* Faix be's bere, shure enough, Barney ! 


| 


” 


afther all.” 

** Everything depinds on you, Tony, avick. 
You must run aa fast as your legs can 
earry you an’ tell ‘the boys’ the news, 
So be off wid ye at onct, mabouchal!" 

The evening, as the railway porter had 
An autumnal sun was 
shedding a mellowed radiauce on the wild 
and picturesque scenery of the mountaias, 
gleaming on their granite peaks, which rose 
bare and abrupt into the clear blue sky, and 
touching with golden light the dark green 
leaves of the holly and the silvery foliage of 
the ash, which sprung out grotesquely from 
the deep fieeures in the cliffs, The road ot | 





| 


j first had up a precipitous ascent, then at a | 


considerable elevation it wound through a | 
deep defile, in rome places so narrow tliat it 
seemed to be cut through the rugged clitls 
which bordered it on eituer side, rising bigh 
as the eye could reach, | 
At the end of this gloomy pass the pros 
pect suddenly opened, and Dalion, struck 
by the savage grandeur of the scene, seated | 
himeclf on a moss-covered rock to coutem- | 
plate it for a while and indulge in the luxury | 
of a cigar, Ranges of mountains rose 





nificent precipices entirely destitute 
herbage, with more than one silvery water- 
fall leaping from crag to crag. Var below 
was a deep, recluded gloo, through which a 
mountain torrent wound a tortuvus course, 
foaming over its rugged bed. On the brink 
of this brawling stream rose toe bumble 
cottage of a peasant, the only one Dalton 
had yet soon in his walk from the railway 
station. One solitary figure wa- seen crowing 
the glen in the direction of the cottage, or 
cabin, as it is called in Ireland. It wa+a 
young gi:l in the picturesque co-tume of the 
peasantry; her scaret cloak—the hood of 
which was partly drawn over her head— 
contrasting biighUly with the verdant turf 
over which the lightly stepped and the 
sombre hue of the surrounding mouutains, 
Evesiog was pow shedding its inercasing 
gloom over the scene, and although das light 
atill lingered on the fanta:tic peaks above, 
in the glen below the shadows of twilight 
were deepening into night 

** By George! I shall be benigbted in this 


| away bis cogar and began bastily to deaceud 
| the winding path leading tothe glen. * Ilow 
foolish | wis to remain so long aimiring the 


sublimity of nature and enjwying the decp 


| Tony, 





wild place,” exclaimed Dalton, as be Jung | 


counshellor? Sbure it isn’t his life they're 
afther ’” 
“Musba meself doesn’t know, but it's 


“How do you know that? I never saw , little mercy Mike Sullivan will show if he 


comes across him this blessed night, for you 
creme. one of the rs s00n 


remimber, 
Dublin is his own shisther’s 


to be hung 
son," 

“*Thrue for you, avourneen, but I hope 
Brian won't take any part in this business. 
Shure it ‘ad be the manes of tarnin’ Misther 
Meredith agin us, an’ isn’t his family the 
best frinds the poor has in the counthry ? 
What wud they do if it wasn’t for the help 
they get from the Big House ?” 

‘*Troth that's thrue, granny, but it’s little 
Mike Sullivan or any like bim will considher 
that whin they want their revinge.” 

At this moment the old woman's eye fell 
on the distinguished-looking st er stand- 
ing in the door-way, the lurid light of the 
fire gleaming on his face, now wearing a 
troubled look, At her exclamation of sur- 
prise, Aileen, who was standing with her 


| back to the door, turned quickly round, and 
; with a start of dismay rec 
' She had ecen him at the Lodge during bis 


nized Dalton. 


former visits, 

‘* Pardon my intrusion,” he said, courte- 
ously, advancing a few steps, “ but night 
has overtaken me on my way to Mr. Mere- 
dith’s, and [ bave called to inquire in what 
direction the pass lies which leads to the 
Lodge. d 

The old woman and Ailcen exchanged 
glances, 

** [have heard part of your conversation,” 
Dalton continued, after a momeut's reflec- 
tion, “and I am aware of some danger 
threatening me, though I have yet to learn 
what I bave done to iacur the ill-will of 
those who are strangers to me.” 

‘Well, then, sir, the truth is this!" said 
the old woman, bluntly, “tbe frinds of 


| them two men ye was the manes of bring- 


ing in guilty for the murdher of Lord 
C——'s agint, has sworn to be revenged.” 

“Ah! L under+tand—I was Queen's coun- 
sl in the ease,” observed Dalton, a sense of 
the danger of his position impressing bim 
painfully. 

‘* Shure it was the witness swearing agin 
them, was the most to blame," broke in 
Aileen, timidly, ** and that's what I towld 
hut he said it was yer bonor's 
clever tongue that ruined the crathurs in- 
tirely.” 

“That fellow Tony 
rerved Daiton, angrily. 
taken up for vagrancy.” 

* Thrue, for ye, sir; but, beggar as he is, 
and, omadawn as be purtends to be, he's 
mighty useful to ‘the boys,’ for he goes 
everywhere, and picks up bit« of news here 
and there, Serra one wud know of yer 
honor's being here tu-vight, only for him.” 
* You see, sir,” continued the old woman, 
pathetically, ** that it was a mighty bard 
ease for them two men to be brought to 
sich disthress—turnt out of their homes on 
the wide world, widout a place to lay their 
hea’s, or a cabin to shelther their wives and 
the childher, An’ shure it’s no wondher ef 
the divil did timpt them to murdher that 
b'ack-hearted man, the agint that done it 
all on them.” 

* But vething can justify murder,” said 
Dalton, very gravely. ‘‘I know that evic- 
tion i hard to bear, and is often a cruel 
wrong to the poor farmer; nevertbeless he 


is no fool!” ob- 
“He ought to be 


| mas’ not be allowed to take life in revenge 


for his wrongs. The laws of God and of 
man forbid that.” 

** That's just what Father Doyle preached 
from the althar last Sunday alther Masa,” 
observed Aileen. . 

“And what bis rivirence said, was right, 
nodoubt,” resumed her graniwother; * but 
in spite of all that oan be said, the crathurs 
that's comme to be hung, has the pity of the 
poor tu comfort them, The law an’ tbe guv- 
erment can't take that from them, anyhow. 
If they could, they wud--for many is the 
wrovgs uf poor Ireland!" 

The tones of the old woman were bitter, 
and an angry light flashed from her gray 
eyes. 

ms Those men deserve no pity,” said Dal- 
ton, sternly. ‘* They were convicted of 
murder, and they deserve to suffer the pen- 
alty of the law. 

** Maybe they do, and maybe they don't,” 
she answered, dogged'y. ‘“ Avybow, the 
man that bas a heart widin him, can’t help 
feelin’ pity for the meefortuvate crathars 
when the black throuble cum upon them all 
at ouct!” 

Counsellor Dalton saw it was no use to 
argue the puiot any farther. She lvoked 
upon crime with that leniency so often seen 
in the Irish peasant when the offence is 
committed again<t one who has maie him- 
self wbnoxious by his cruelty or bard deal- 
lage with tve poor Her sympathy was all 
with the condemned men awaiting the exe- 
eution of their sentence iu the gaul iu Dub- 
li 





solitude around |" 





epproached the traveller we have been de- 


Prom the glen move than ene rugged 


2. 
“The distance from this gien to the 


Lodge is ouly a mile,” Dalton said, after « 
flection. 


moment's re “If you will point 
out the way, I may yet reach it in safety.” from the kitchen, Dalton could see 
“ Don't attempt it, Misther Dalton,” said | all that was 
Aileen, eagerly, “ the road is beset wid them | his heart q and « shudder passwd 
that's no fr sof rs.” through his frame as his eye fell on the 
** Perhaps I had r return the way I | ferce countenance of the new comer. He 


had also been sent for Brian Hanlon, and 
with a muttered imprecation he demanded 

why he a waiting. 
* Tent re enough widout me 
businers ?” Brian asked sullenly. 
** But I tell ye they want to send up to 
the Lodge to find out if the lor is 
there, bekase ye're used to go to the house 
if ye do go to 


often, an’ it wun't be 
“ not send Tony? Won't he do?” 
“5 dara’s go 
“ bu 


came, and seek refuge in T——." 

There was perplexity but no craven fear 
in the fine eyes looking so anxiously into the 
commiserating face of pretty Aileen Han- for this 

“That wouldn't save ye, I'm afeard! It 
was a bad day ye vintared down here now, 
sir, when the feelin’ is so bad agin ye.” 

- coming unexpectedly is very unfor- 
tunate. If I had waited ‘till to-morrow, 
and been met by a servant and conveyance 
from the Lodge, this peril would have been 


a) «i 

** Paix, I doubt it, sir! they wuld have 
attacked ve even then, for Mike Sullivan is 
a man that wud stop at nothin’.” 

** Is there no place where I could hide my- 
self till morning ’” 

Dalton’s toncs were véry anxious, his 
situation was looking so alarming, that even 
bis brave epirit quailed before the danger 
threatening him. 

A sudden thonrht now occurred to Aileen. 
She turned eagerly to ber grandmother and 
addressed her in their native tongue. By 
their gestures and the expression of their 
faces, Dalton knew the girl was proposing 
something which did not please the old wo- 
man, In the midst of their altercation, a 
distant whistle was heard, re-echoing 
through the glen. 

** Holy Biddy save us! if there isn’t Tony 
dhu/ He's comin’ for Brian, no doubt: and 
he'll be here in notime!” exclaimed Aileen, 
burriedly, her cheek growing enddenly pale. 
“Granny, you must consint!” she added, 
with increasing excitement. ‘It's Misther 
Dalton's only chance. Shure ye would not 
see him kilt at oar doore!" 

** Well, do it, an’ be quick, avourncen! ye 
are right, it’s his only chance ; an’ afther all, 
I wudn’t like to see him murdherd afore me 
ae. Besides, isn’t he goin’ to marry Miss 

eredith; and for her sake, if for nothin’ 
else, I'll thry to save him !” 

A moment afterwards and Cornsellor Dal- 
ton was secreted in the widow Hanlon's cot- 
tage, in a emall apartment off the kitchen, 
the bed-room of berseif and Ailéen. There 
at least they thonght he would be safe. No 
one would think of scarching that dwelling ; 
for Brian Hanlon, Aileen's brother, was 
numbered among the disaffected Irish—one 
of “the boys” in fact. 

As the gaunt figure of black Anthony ap- 
ared in the doorway, Aileen, in e:der to 
ide the agitation bie unexpected arrival 
caused, busied herself turning some oatmeal 
cakos that were baking before the fire for 
the evening meal. 
**God save all here !"—the Irish peasant's 
mode of salutation—were the words with 
which Tony strode boldly into the cabin. 
There was no response of God save ye 
kindly! for both women were annoyed at 
bis intrusion. He noticed the coolness of 
his reception, but in no way abashed he ad- 
vanced towards the fire and squatting on the 
hearth beside Aileen, stretched out his large 
claw-like bands before the biaze. 
*‘ Keep yer distance!” fiercely exclaimed 
the girl, as she sprang indignantly to her 
foet and shrank with evident aversion from 
the beggar. 

‘Won't ye let a body take an air of the 
fire?" he asked, sulleniy. 

“Shure it isn’t cowld ye are this fine 
evening !” she :etorted angrily. ‘‘ An’ what 
brings ye here at all when ye're not 
wanted ?"” 

“I'm not goin’ to inconvanience ye long, 
an’ ye might keep a civil tonyue in yer head, 
Aileen Hanlon, an' no! thrate a poor oma- 
dawn in that way. Is them the manners ye 
larnt her, granny ’’ he added, turning in- 
diguantly to the old woman, 

‘* Never heed her, Tony,” she answered, 
soothingly; ‘‘she’s not in the best of tim- 
pers to-nizht.”’ 

* But what were ye wantin’ avick ’” 

** Where's Brian ¥ [e's wanted out there,” 
was Tony d/u's reply to Mrs. Hanlon's ques- 
tion, 

** Who wante him ’” she asked sharply. 

*** The boys,’ ”’ was the curt roply. 
“Well, Brian is not to the fore, as one 
may sce; he’s not come back from T ys pons ugly face close u 
broke in Aileen, her cyes atiil flashing anger | lookin’ iu at uz,” observed the widow in ac- 
as she turned them on the vagrant. ‘* So | cents of consternation. ‘‘ He’s come back 
be off wid ye at onct and lave Brian alone.” | for no good, Shure enough he suspects 

The girl’s harshness to Tuny dhu was | somethin’.” 
partly assumed. She wanted to get rid of Dalton hastily retreated, taking the pre- 
him, fearful that be might discover Dalton | caution to bolt the bed-room door against 
in the adjoining room, fur in spite of his as- | sudden intrusion, With a throbbing heart 
sumed simplicity she knew he possessed | and anxious eye he stood peeping through 
much shrewdness. the chink in the partition, watching for the 
**What's wantin’ wid Brien? Is there | entrance of Tony. He did not wait long. 
auytbing goin’ on to-night, Tony, agra” * Hooron! hooroo! I've found him out! 
asked Mrs. Hanlon, anxious to learn ‘the | Didn't I know he was bere ?” the beggar ex- 
boys” intentious regarding Dalton, ultingly exclaimed, Jouisbing his sheialab 

** Mese!f doesu't know, Shure it’s not to | and dashing wildly into the cabin. 

a poor omadawn, like Tony dhu, they'd tell “Be off wid ye, ve omadawn! what 
their saycrets. They're too cate for that, | foolery are ye at now?” said Ailecn, boldly 
an’ small blame to thim! Bat bedad, here's | confronting him. ‘ Be off wid ye, I say, and 
Brian himself !" the beggar added joyfully, | don’t be prowlin’ round the oabin like & 
asa hasty step was heard approaching the | thief! What did ve come back for frizhtenin 
dvor of the lonely dwelling, ‘ Ye're jist in | lone women at this hour of the wight ”’ 
time, Brian mabouchal! I’m waiting for “ Shure he’s in there! Didn't I ecc bim 
ye, shure.” wid me own two eyes? Clear the way, col- 
** What's up now ’” asked Aileen’s brother | }een, an’ let me at kim,” and he made 8 
—a good-looking young inan—as he entered | push at the bed-room door, pusbing Aileen, 
the cabin. His tones were hali-anxious, | who had placed herself before it roughly 
half-impatient. aside. 

“Yeore wanted, but maybe ye haven't Dalton drew a revolver from his pocket, 
heard the news *" determined to defend himself, and yet be 

** I've heard nothin’ strange. well knew that shooting Tony dhw would not 
ye to tell?” save him, for the sound of fre-arms would 

** He's come, begorra !” attract mors of his enemies to the cuttage, 

** Who's come ¥" and he would be overpowered by nium bers. 

‘The coun-hellor from Dablin, who else” | However woman's ready wit interfered in 

Brian started. ‘Ile wasn't expected till | his behalf, and saved him from this immi- 
to-morrow.” nent peul. ‘ 

*Thrue fcr ye, but faix he’s come any- ‘* Whisper, Tony avick,” Mrs, Hanlon said 
how.” in wheedling accents, leying her shrivelled 

There was a gloomy silence for a few mo- | hand on the savage creature's arm and pull- 
ments. Jt was broken by Brian inquiring | ing him back with gentle force. 
in a husky voice what was wanted wid biin. “Tie turned on her an angry look, bat 

**Arrab, meself doesn't know, All they | stopped to listen. 
tould me was to bring ye wid me.” * Are ye mad to go in there alone ’” she 

*T must brake me long fast first,” said | conticued, speaking low and confidentially. 
Brian, with au angry scowl! at the beggar, | ‘‘ Shure he's armed an’ will shoot ye hike 4 
who was grinning piovokingly, enjoying the }dog. Wait till some of ‘the boys’ comes 
pain the young max felt at being summoned | pack, till Brian himself is here.” 
to engage in the cruel act meditated against | The mention of fire-arms startled Tony, 
the counsellor, ‘ Aileen, get the supper | and he retreated in alarm. 
ready,” he added, turning to his sister. “Thrue for ye, Granny Hanlon, but I'll 

The oat cakes, with some milk and butter, | go for ‘the boys’ at onct. Tim Rooney has 
were soon placed on a small deal tzab!e, | a gua, an’ can shoot too! Hooroo for the 
covered with a coarse white cloth. Tony | fun! begorra! he’s caught like a fox in 4 
dhu was vot invited to sit down at the . 
humble board, but was handed some food to| ‘* Ye needn't be in such a hurry, man alive. 
eat where he was standing, which he de- | Stop an’ take a glass afore ye go. Tze air 
vyoured ravenoudy—the keen air of the fap Am out there in the mountains an ® 
moun'ains bad shsrpened h:s appetite. dhrop of will keep the could out. 

Before the frogal meal was ended the! The old woman knew Tony's weak point 
little party was increased by the entrance of | The offer of a glass of whiskey was an irre 


reconnoither.” 

Brian!" broke in Tony, 
hurriedly. re Misther Meredith him. 
self forbid me the house, an’ said he'd set 
the dogs on me if be ever canght me prowlin’ 
round there agin. Au’ ye sce we're afeard 
the counshellor has got to the Lodge un. 
emg 4 to ues ew | we Soneeh met wid 

im yet, and us n’ the m 
ary nightfall.” — 

“Ww if he has got safe to Mis 
Meredith's, Con. ?” asked Brian, Be meg 
“Shure ye don’t mane to attack the house ”" 

**Ov coorse not! We've nothin’ agin him 
or his. He's the kind landlord an’ the 

friend to every one wantin’ help; 

ut if counshellor Dalton comes acraas us 

this same night we'll batther the life out oy 

him any how! It's little pity he showed to 

Mike Sullivan's sisther's son, or to Andy 

Murphy, me own brother,’ an’ it's little pity 
he’! get from us.” 

The ravage vehemence of the man's voice 
aud the fiendish malignity of bis counte- 
nance sent a thrill of horror to the heart of 
Daltoo as he watched and listened in breath- 
less agitation. 

“It's a dirty busin an’ I don't like it 

at all,” said Brian, mood'ly. 
_ “* Well, then, don’s have anything to do wid 
it, Brian asthore,” said his sister, boldly. 
“I'll tell ye what it is, Com. Murphy,” she 
continued vehemently, ber fine eyer teshing 
defiance at him, “it’s a base act ye intind to 
do. To think of so many seeking the life of 
one! It's a cowardly decd, and no good 
can come of it.” 

‘* It's very well for a colleen dhas like yor- 
see | to spake so oe Sy N said Cun., 

i i at irl's handsome 
feos, Buched ht indignant excitement, 
‘* but sich impident words from yer brother 
or any mortial man wud be the manes of 
stretchin’ him on the flure at me feet. Bat 
I'm losin’ time palaverin' here. Brian Han- 
lon,” be added, menacingly, ‘refuse to 
come at yer peril.” 

With a wlleved look at his sieter, Drian 
rose without asother word and followed 
Murpby and Tony dhu out of the cabin. 

** }t'a a pity I didn’t offer to go meeelf to 
the ye remarked Aileen as the door 
closed after them, and she was left alone 
with her grandmotker. 

“‘ Arrab | what for acusbla?” 

** To tell them that he was here. Shure 
Misther Meredith would sind the peelers to 
convoy him safe. I’m afeard, Granny, that 
Tony the vagabone suspects somethin’. I 
eaw him eyeing the partition betune us and 
the counshellor, Faix!” Aileen added after 
a moment's consideration, ‘I'll run up to 
the Big House anyhow an’ let them know.” 

Toe old woman looked up etartled. 

** Have ye lost yere sinses, girl, to think 
of turning informer? Shure if ‘the boys’ 
knew we harbored him they'd barn the cabin 
over ouc heads,” 

The bed-room door was now gently open- 
ed, and Dalton advanced a step into the 
kitchen. 

“Do not run any more risk on my ac- 
count,” he said, with a grateful look at 
Aileen, ‘‘If you think Tony suspects I am 
here, I will go away out into the darkness— 
anywhere, trusting to Providence for pro- 
tection, ratber than you should incur the 
ill-will of thoee malignant men, or that their 
vengeance should fall upon you.” 

* Don't think of it, Misther Dalton,” said 
Aileen, eagerly. ‘* It would be jist goin’ to. 
sartain death to lave this house afore morn- 
ing, bekase—” 

A faint cry from Mrs. Hanlon interrupted 
what the girl was going to add. 

‘Blessed Mdty! if there isn’t that spal- 
agin the winly 
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a tall, muscular peasant, in whose gray eyes | sistible temptation. For it he would forge 

gieamed the ferocious light of malignant | everything. 
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‘Ia it the rale atuff ?”" he aeked, emacking 
his lips, his eyes gleaming with brutal satis- 
faction. 

** Paix it's sothin’ elve. Stop an’ rest till 
Brian comes back an’ smoke a pipe wid me, 
an’ tell us all the news that's goin’.” 

‘“‘Maybe Tony would like the punch 
betther ?” said Aileen in conciliating accenta 
She understoed her mother's motive 
in offering him iatoxicating drink. It was 
their only hope of saving Dalton's life, and 
they did not hesitate to do evil that good 
might come, thinkiag that the end justified 
the meana 

“If ye have the hot wather an’ the 
shuchar convanient I'd like it woll, colleen,” 
was the "a reply to Aileen's question, 
while the savage expression of bis was 

kindness 


glass were quickly produced, and soon he 
was seated in the chimney corner smoking a 


dudeen, with a noggin of strong panch be- 
fore him, forgetful of the oe of Dal- 
ton im the next room, vioos of every- 


thing but the present gratification. Aa hour 
passed away, Tony enjoying such happiness as 
seldom fell to his lot, imbibing as mach potcen 
ashe liked to take. Gradually the strong 
beverage took effect, the heat of the fire, 
and the soothing influence of the weed he 
was inhaling, contributing their aid to steep 
his senses in forgetfulness, Before another 
hour had clapsed he lay stretched on the 
floor in the heavy sleep of intoxication. 

** Tfe'll thronble us no more to-night,” ex- 
claimed Mrs, Hanlon, with a feeling of relief 
as she gazed at the prostrate beggar, ** but, 
woman alive, what a power of poteen it took 
to lay bim sthretched, Sbure it wad be 
enough to kill a dacent man.” 

It was now aboat eleven o'clock, but the 
anxious inmates of the cabin felt no incli- 
nation to sleep. Dalton sat nervously count- 
ing the minutes as they , ocearionally 
exchanging a few words with his humblo 
frieuds as they whiled away the time knit- 
ting or spinning in the next room. Never 
was the light of day more eagerly watched 
for than ou this eventful night. If the Mere- 
diths only knew of his danger. If he could 
communicate with the inmates of the Lodge, 
he would be rescued, bat that was impossi- 
ble without endangering the safety of the 
family who were so kindly protecting him. 

It was half an hour afcer midnight, when 
the stiliness of that mountain solitade was 
broken by the measured tramp of many feet. 
Dalton started from his seat in sudden alarm. 
Was it a large body of bis enemies approach- 
ing the cabin, or could it be a coustabulary 
force searching for sume offender through 
the mountains—a thing not uncommon in 
that vee of the country. Stealchily he ap- 
proached the little window of his biding 
place and looked out. 

By the faint star-light a dark mass was 
scen moving towards the cabin, but seen #0 
indistinctly that Dalten could not discern 
whether they were friends or foes. Before 
long, however, his trembling hopes of a 
rescue were confirmed, as the bright firelight 
streaming through the kitchen window iuto 
the Garkness without, revealed the dark 
uniform of an armed body of polices. 

‘* Holy saints be praised, ye’re safe now! 
here's the guager and his men!” exclaimed 
Aileen, in joyfal excitement, flinging open 
the bed-room door, 

It was even so, A party of revenue police 
stiJl-huntinog in the mountains, had been at- 
tracted by the light in the glen, and had ap- 
proached the cabin to reconnoitre, thus ar- 
riving opportunely to take Counsellor Dal- 
top under their protection. 

With many expressions of gratitude, he 
bade adieu to Mrs. Hanlon and her grand 
daughter, placing in the widow's hands a 
roll of banknotes, a marriage portion, he 
said, for tbe pretiy Aileen. 

Instead of proceeding to Mr, Meredith's, 
Dalton returned to the railway etation, ar- 
riving just in time for the early Dublin train. 
Therefore, when the morning dawned, he 
was some milcs from the scene of his night's 
adventure. 

At his request, the police were ordered by 
their officer not to reveal the secret of his 
place of concealment, lest the Haulon family 
might suffer for theic kindness to him in his 
hour of danger. 

The next morning Tony diu awoke with 
a very confused recollection of what had oc- 

, curred the preceding night. Indeed, so in- 
distinct were his reminiecences, that Aileen 
and her grandmother had no difficulty in 
persuadivg him it was only a dbrame. 

But what had become of the counsellor 
was a matter of surprise to more persons 
than Tony diu. Where had he spent the 
night? and how had he escaped “ the boys” 
in their search after him through the moun- 
tains ? Some, more credulous than the rest, 
not being able to answer these questions 
satisfactorily, were ready to belicve what 
Tony dhu affirmed: that ‘‘ Ould Nick bim- 
self had flown away wid him, bekase the 
divil always takes care of his own.” 
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tw A. T. Kettle is the only singer who 
never had a cold. 
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to show the hollow mockery of all tarhionable 
amusements, and sbield them from there allare- 
mente. It ought to be in the hands of older 
—_—__—_—_—_—_- church members tm suck i, ae it gives 


7 le leavers 
FOR FALL AND WINTER, schon of Goan teases Cee tke ae 
1869. 


segeres, &c., enrbling one to meet every argument 
SUPERION 








“Oak Hall Clothing is In every respect so 
superior, thet we may safely style it the ‘Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of America.” 


may be advanced im favor of these popular 
catch-penalen, 

The doors of the Green Room are wi 
that all sce for themse!lves how thi are dons 
out of sight of the audience. All the clap-rap of 
Qa Tineel, Spangics and Paint, and 

of their ludicrous blun- 


ers, aes, jeal quarrels, frai'ties 
READY-MADE (CLOTHING. | acs ‘achtcrcartemortsncs 2 he 


Thus giving reliable information on 
aru of which the know lees 
pm pt Eh : people w than of any 
mo Fpenteates —_ Tous B eptr ited en. 
all- od 
not see Tract riged { BET's: | Feta eset aceon et she” Prony 
ot Werkanae west ced 8 Bvory- us, sample oopy Hy and rtationery, Free, 
os oor crates soplacten, 0 ither at Ph sdelphin, Pa 
. either at Phil hia, Pe. 
Cinelnnati, Ohio, or Middletown, Coun, sove bm. , 





CLOTHING MADE TO ORDER. 





Finest Peso ae Riaee Maemnad joner THOUSAND CASES OF GOODS 

voda, Swlters, < 

antic } Artistic Work { we: | Ke vpmshiouad om oar bouton ona year to am 

riety, Mak «rs. 7, Eee Malue to California, amounting in valuc to 
YOUTHS’ & BOTS’ CLOTHING. ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 

Our facilities for transacting this immenec business 


Now Styles, For all Pur 
ful O . rposes, are better than ever before. We have agents in all the 
aa s-} Wear Well {iach Ages. incipal cities to purchase goods from the manufae- 
aber importers, and others, for Cash, and ottea 
at an immense sacrifice trom the original cost of pro 


ENTLEMENS’ FUBRNIS duction. 
6 . mG G00DS. “Our stock consiets, in part, of the following goods: 
Shawls, Blankets, Quilta, Cottons, Ging- 
) d Handkerehiet ’ ’ ’ 
we B { im me Cit Saieven,, hams, Dress Goods, Table Linen, ' Tow ’ 
Bhirts and eS l J Under  — Hosiery, Gloves, Skirts, Corseta, de., he. 
nee — Silver- Plated Ware, Spoona plated on Nickel 
cininiatceembgsiniiliaiaeanibn Silver, Dessert Forks, five-bottle plated Uaa- 


tors, Britannia Ware, Glass Ware, Table 

and Pocket Cutlery, in great cariety. 
Elegant French and German Fancy Goods, 

nals, &e, Beautiful Photograph Albuma, the newest and 


Orders are received from all parts of the country, | choicest styles im Morocco and Velvet Bind- 


and promptly and satisfactorily Alled, Bamples sent in 
when desired. forocco Travelling Bags, Handkerchief 
and Glove Boxes, &c. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, Gold and Plated Jewelry of the neweat atyles. 


PROPRIETORS, Wo have also made arrangemente with rome of the 


leading publishing houses, that will enable ue to rell 
OAK HALL BUILDINGS, 


the standard aud \atest works of popular authors at 
about one-half the regaler price;—euch as By non, 
Whole Block on Sixth ) Bixth and Market Streets, 
Bt., from Market to > 
PHILADELPHIA, 


Moone, Buenas, Mictos, and Texnyvaon's Wonka, in 
full gilt and cloth bindings—and hundreds of others 

Minor, Philada, ) 
octi6-3m 


A liberal dedaction is always mado by this House 
to Ministers, Missionaries, Kditors of Religious Jour 


These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offer a single article of merchandise, that 
can be sold by regular dealers ut our price. We donot 
ark you to buy goods from us unless we can eel! them 
cheaper than you can obtain them In any other way 
while the grvater part of our goods are sold at about 


'- | One-Half the Regular Rates. 


4 We want good reliable agenta in every part of the 
country. By employing your spare time vo form clubs 
and eending ne orders, you can obtain the moet tibe- 
ral commirrions, either in Cash or Merchane- 
@ise, and al! gouds« event by us will be as represented, 
and we guarantee satiefaction to every one dealing 
with our house, 









-—\ PRAT 9 PTT 2 
oon PALMER Candy 
(ENTS. BEST IN pc 
ph PRINCIPAL OFFICE Use, 
1609 CHESTNUT STRELT & 

.- PHILADELPHIA, 


ADDRESS THE INVENTOR, 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres A.ALima C! 
Agents should collect ten counts from each customer 


These inventions stand approved as the “bert” by i o saattntive has 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Soetetics of gies VAD eames pe See See 
the world, the fuventor having bec bowored with | “ait Polders of the checks have the privilege of 
the award FIFTY GOLD AND ones cither purebasing the article thereon described, or of 
MEDALS (or * Firet Prizes”), includin the GRE exchanging for auy article mentioned on our cata- 
MEDALS of the WORLD EXHISITIONS IN ue, Dambering over J50 different articles—not one 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the moet Ho- ot which can be purchased iu the usual way for the 
porary Report of the pat SOCIETY OF BUR-| QW. money. 

GEONS OF PARIS, giving his Patents place above The advantages of first sending for checks are 
the ENGLISH and FKENCH, these: We are constantly buying smal! lote of very 
Dn. PALMEK gives personal attestion to the bari- | valuable goods, which are no! on our catalogues, and 
pese of hie profession, aided by men of the beet | for which we teeue checks till all are sold, bewides, in 
qualifications and yreatert experience. Ile is epecial- every large club we will put checks for Warcura, 
ly commiretoned by the GOVERNMENT’, and bar UILTs, BLANKETS, Dages VA TTERNS, oF ome other 
the patronage of the prominent OFFICERS of the | article of value, giving some members of the cluban 
AuMy and NAVY. Aix MAJOR-GENERALS and | oppurtunity of purchasing an article fur about one 
more than a thousand less dietingnished officers and quarter of its value. 

soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on acti v« In every order amounting to over $50, accompanicd 
duty, while etill greater pumbere of eminent civillane by the cash, the agent may retain §2.00, and im every 
are, by their aid, filling imporiunt positiens, and | order of over 910, $2.W may be retained to 


eGectually coucea! thelr misfortune, 
Atul Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 
This offer ie more et pecially to arsivt ayents inthe 


name of the inventor afined. 
Pamphteta, which contain the New Rules fer s i . 
amputations, and ful’ toformation for persuna in —— and Southern Stater, but te open to all cus 
waat of lambs, eeut free to sppiicanta, by mal! or ° 
otherwire. 

The attention of Sargeons, Physicians, and all per- 
sone interceted, is mort reepertfully solicited. 

The well-known LINCOLN ARM te aleo made 
solely wy thie Company. This Arm has the pa- 
tgouage of the U. 8. GUVERNMENT. 





COMMISSIONS: 


Agente will be paid ten per cent. in cash or mer- 
chandire, when they All up their entire ciub, tor 
which below we give @ partial list of comminsione: 

ler an oodee @ 630, trom a club of chirty, 
we will pay the agent, as comrnilerion, 28 yde. Brown 
" . or Bleached Sheeting, good Direre Pattiorn, Wool 
To avold the tmpo-ition of PIRATICAL COPY- Square Shawl, Preach tasslanete Vante and Vest I’at 
ISTS, apply only tc Un. PALMER, as above directed. | ry gue large White Couuterpane, ete., etc., or §3 

oct-ly in caxh. 


eel Yor an erder ef $50; from a club of fifty, we 
weil pay the agent, as commission, 4 yde, Sheeting, 
one pair beavy Wool Blankets, Poplin Drews Pattern, 
handsome Wool Square Shawl, bilver Case Watch, 
ete., ete., or @5 in carh. 

Fer an order of $100, from a club of one 
hundred, we wi!l pay the agent, as commission, 100 
yda good yard-wide Sheeting. Coin Silver Huntin 
Case Watch, rich long Wool Shawl, salt of all Woe 
French Cassimere, ete., ete., or $10 in cash. 

- We do not employ any Wavelling ageuts, and cue- 
ee tomers shoald wot pay money to perrons parporting 
HOW MADE FROM to be our agents, unless personally acquainted. 


TINERG . . 
VIN EEG AR, citer, wine, taper, o | SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
cuiare, addrese F. L SAGE, Vinegar Maker, (rom- | TERED LETTERS. 
oe, Soe — =. For further particulars rend for catalogues, 
PARKER & CO., 
oct}-ly 98 and 100 Sammer St, Borton, Mass. 


Gare 25 CENTS IMMEDIATELY for 
9 the BRIGHT &1D8K, ove year; one of the pret 
tiesl, altogether the cheapect, and many say the best 
paper Cver published for youns people. ~ 

Specimen for etamp. Say where you saw this ad- 


veTusement. 
ALDEN & TRUCE, Publishers 
sep25-if Chicago, Na. 


4 force the beard to grow thick end beavy on the 
smoothest face, or belr on the baldert head, in 21 
days, in ev ry case, or money refunded. Sent by mail, 
portage patd, for 5 cents avackere. or? for gf. Ad- 
drese JAGGEKS & BISSELL, 10280 Brooklyn Mt, 
ot. Leais, Mo. 


OOK ! LOOK !I—My French Compoand wil! 





1 GALLONS OF WHISKEY From @i. 
Inetractions matied for 2 centa. Address B. 
C. WEST, Port Deporit, Maryland. Oct Im 








ACROT AYN The newly Mecovered care for 
NI consumption, brovcbitis, catarrh, debilicy, ete. | 66 
Sent fnetotmvalids. Address UK. PALME Lock 


CEER PICTURE,” for Bar Rooms. 
Send 10 ceats to Box 14, Port Deposit. Mary 





vielt to Havana, and will be 


Ay tes 2 New York ° 
' | Dr. Sugnman's luventions are the only extablished, secure, and comfortable radieal curatives for Hernia, of 
stages, in persons of every age, without regard to the duration of the 


Dr. Sawaman to the Comntaves the “Marado Gra vad 


SONS NOTIFIED. 
notifics bis paticnts, and the large namber of afflicted 


to receive them at his 


pomvene who have H~ 4- hie office during his abexnes, anxious to reorlve the ald of his experiences, that 
N 


Havana, Cuba, establir veral t 
-l. hed ee ues ease ctnee or 


The most Popular Juvenilc Magazine 'h¢ treatment, of thie most terrible of from result of 
Atif ee tg | to eee rather tham trust themecives to the care of his pupils, it hie periodi- 
Pr. ptive clroulars, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, and other partioulars, malled on rece!pt 






jel@ty 






Hoa. THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice Preaklent. 

BENJ, CHICKERING, Seo’y and Treasurer 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offers Greater Inducements to Po 
ley Moldera than ong eer company in the country 

it bara renee! Charter, a Purely Mutual Mle, 
Arects over a Milliun and @ Quarter, able and trust 
Worthy officers, An enviable reputation of seventocn 
yeare standing. 

The BERKSHIRE was the Finer Comrant in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON 
FORYEITABLE. 


Bvery Policy teened by thie Company since April, 
A. D, 1881, te NON-roRFEITABLE, and £0 expressed in 
the Policy. 

Ap ANNUAL Payment Life Policy te nor ronrert. 
mp by failure te pay Premium when duc, bat le con- 
Heeed in torce the Massachusetts Law of April, 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, 
One annual 
and 


keeps the policy in force two 
yeare s. 


Tre anuus' payments, four yoars and twelve days. 
— pay ments, six Jeane ond twenty-seven 


Vour annual paymente, eight yrare and forty-six 
Five annual payments, ten yeare and talitysix 
SE ee seem, tote yeare and forty-one 


Nineteen amnual payments, thirty years and « hun- 
dred and sixty-one days, ~ “we 
All Profite Equitably Divided ananally am th 

ineured on the Plan, eteriag on As 

nual Dividend to Policy Holders ranging from 

Thirty to Seventy per cont. of the promium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PRILADELYuta Orricez, 
890 Wainat Street, 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR BEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
febis-ly 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD." 
. 

OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS 
The largurt, best selling, and most attractive sub- 
scription book ever published. Send for ciroulare, 
with terme, at once, Address U. 8. PUBLISHING 
CO,, 411 Broome mt,, New York, and 120 Bouth 
Clark &t., Chicago, Ilis. vets. 


AYER'S 
HAIR VIGOR, 


For Restoring Gray Hair to its 





Natural Vitality and Coler. 


A dressing which te at once 
agreeable, Lealthy, and effect 
wal for pars the hair, 
Faded or gray hair ta soon re 
stored to Ua original color 
with sho gions and freshness © 
youth, hin hale ls thick» ned, 
falling hale checked, and bald- 
nese often, though nut alwayr, 
cured by Ite use. Nothing can 
restore the bair where the fol!! 
cles are destroyed, or the glands 
: f. atropbled and decayed, But 

7 ee euch as remain can be saved for 
y i. usefulness by this application, 
Instead of fouling the hear with a pasty eediment, 
it will keep it clean and vigorous, It orcastonal 
ure will prevent the hair from turning gray or falling 
off, and censequ event halduces, Free trom 
those deleterious neces which make some pre- 
ations dangerous and injurious to the hair, the 
Jigor can only benefit but not harm it. If wanted 
merely for a 


















IIAIR DERESSING, 


Contaiving 
‘ auaber e 


nothing else can be found eo desirable. 
neither oll nor dye, It does not soll white 
and yet last« long ou the halr, giving It arich glorsy 
Juetre and a gratetul perfume. 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. AYER & (0., 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS, 
LOWELL, "ASS. 


« 


PRICE $1.00. 


Bold by all druggists and dealers every ahere, 
marlZ-oamly 





cco pI retinas rrerw 
w heveae © “1. .. 


le rors t end af) deer 
dere ofthe th #4 bus ge, ond 
caw 
. a) te «f 


cediate ent per nes mall tence, = few 
totinee ss! 6! toe 
mtr 
civem by ws toe any caee in whlion we de wot afer! poative 
beneht Alle - ike 

CoUurtmr 
yr e o¢ tne free 

New Tork 


an tercives 
AAdrece, BATHE @ COL 8 Prema 








oct? im 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 
ng 00 tisnes, masied Lor HO Cants. Trhaas 
Addrese FP. BOWEN, 
Box 71). Horton, Mase. 


Magni 
for $1. 
peau 





GREAT INVENTION. Movie Draws 

Sheets. BamplestGcte. ( rcaloreire Agent 

wanted. Address BAKBEK BKUS., Port Byron, Li» 
novld 


CURL YOUR HAIR 


THE RECHKIFCT, an entire'y new Discovery. for 





making Stra! «ht Mair Curl, aod remaining eo, maiied 
for two stamps. Address BE. THOKN I ON, Hoboken, 
New Jersey. eepts-4ua 


| 
| 





66 te Trick Beeok,’? "He. “Ciren'ar: of 
MWe. Arta, Beernts.” 2c, mailed tree 
Address B. FOX & CO., Box 27, Station A, N. Y 








Box, r. Brookiyn, New York. Bove 4 sep 16 im 


oct3t ly 


7. 





OUR MOTTO 18 


TO XL ALL, 


Roth tn quality and quemtity of goede, a our agente 


WIR teetliy, be lng the bolts vere ’ 
eo tling « = ant far eae Setter obtwrsine cbt gan: 
the dey the order ie recetved, having « large stuck to 
ee inet from of fitetclacs goods, bow bt expressly for 
come cud to cattety OS thas we fv liable, we 
‘ve below (reference by permission), Jord: b 
. Cas Geo, 8. Winslow & Ca; Sesten fivce close 
c “i ~ rd. 





ean 
| Sead for cirowlar. Adérese BASTM 
| KENDALL, 86 Hawley ™, Boston. FP, @. _ 


THOMPSON'S PATENT 
SLERPING COLLAR 


Fer Ketaining Bed Clothes over CMidren 
A A ae 2 reedum ef mevem< Ffectwalig 
oumne «he stakes *Kpptia fe ‘smeneun 


requires po turther trowble, 


From Mre. Stowe's Mearth and Home, ” 
Asimple and effective coutrivapee 
the bed-cluthes oa chidrea who kick te thets 
Parente wh» fed that thelr children are constant’ 
| taking cold because they throw the covering of, can 
rurely afford to imvert a dolla in am articie which 
— thie ciMentty.” 
Ul, post paid, vu recel $1. Btate age of child. 
"i omreon buoe 
Park Row, New York. 


_——- - 





‘FA cured by Hates’ ppttencee, 
S For avscr ve pemphict, adders Simpron & 
*, . 


Co, Box | jo New York. Soe } 
ty ty f 
9999999999999999 
TO THE WORKING CLASS. We are now 
prepared to furnish all classoe with Constant om- 
ploy me nt at — the whule of the time or for 
 epare mom nts, Beriness mow, light and 
—_ ay oF ier os8 easily earn tom 
wee . even . 
by goretiog thelr whole thn to th eeraeen 
a 1s carn a 
ove ite tA —.13,. f= p+ yA 


Fidi 


hustaees, we make this anparal Te such 
ae are not well satiafied, 1] 

the touble of writing. Patt) ~ Yr 
eunple, which will de to commence en, and « 


capy of The Peopl's Literary Companion—one 
the largest and beet (amily news wablishes 
a'l cont free by mail, Reader, if toa went 
nent, profitable work, address KE. C, ALLEN & OO. 
Auguete, Maine. 
25 A DAY. -58 new articies for 
4) ples free. M. B. Suaw, Alfred, Me, 


COMMON SENSE! — 


WANTED—AGENTS.— moath to 
the only GENUINE TMPROTED COMMON 








SENSR FAMILY SEWIN@ MACHINE. Price 
vals ganeien tontne Hieaion af Ot Garmin 
' be 
tbe fadene "Bisotic Lock Suttch*--wilt ae’ene bee 
of work that can be done on maechine— 100,- 
Now Ie th 4 ry: , 7 
ow le the time to © an agency. or > 
’ ‘Address ai. 
Pa., or &. 


tare. Heware of ingers, 


+ 







none . 

* Henatital ac a Hower,” b4 + 
FULLY SECURED BY LETTERS PATENT, and oi! persone 
imitations will be vlperweety pe 


wlth e 
, om wonipt of G10, Mase 5 guaranteed = Male ot 
p= Ry. ry yh BR itary, ond mabe G200 


Ubwcepated ctgvolare (ven, agers. 
a y td, he 3 Seolen | fee, 
eee perwrn oane ip teenth clane. Pend ea 
esere oi such are alibe lable t heery Gee end ingtiomcee 
HKNIT-KNIT-HKNIT. 

AGENTS WANcee e here to sell the 
AMERICAN KNITTING MACHING&, the only 
tleal family Knitting Machine ever ta co 

o. Wil nat PRS) ctitelee fet mioute, Address 

MERICAN KNITTING MACHINE CO., Boston, 
Maea., or St. Loute, Mo, 

GENTS WANTED. — Light werk, good pay. 
A “amp'e 10¢., retaile at Fase Tred 
town, Pa, . ee Pore y ont 

6100 im Geld Paid te an Agout with 

Commissions. 


MARK TWAIN’S 


NEW BOOK, 
“The Innocents Abroad,” 


With all i newer, one all Ape wo ies 
agents ‘he «hole presse of ¢ ayy! sing 
it, and every perean who has read it |e knowa by hie 
cheertal looks, One agent at Rochester took 14 
orders inome day, We heave reports lke thie com 

etantly, We psy the large-t commirrions and extra 
prewiame as above. bend to us for our explanatory 
cireulare, and a which le sent free, aed judge 
tur yourself, BLISS & O06, Newart, Sew dereey, 


Book Agents Wanted 
To canvase tot Mre. Ei lett's new hook, jast published 
in beautital style, and roll at a low price, 


A NEW NATIONAL WORK, 


Now eelling in imm nee pambers in ali sections ef 
our land, ithe freek, lively, and epork)ing: eplend dly 
Hiuetrated with eloyant steel portraits, Mrery lady 
will want a copy; gentlemen will waat it for them 
No family can afford to be «ithout it. Agents, par 
ticularly ladies, con de better with this book than 
with any other eatint. Orcat loducements offered 
and agente wanted lu every township in the United 
Btatcs, 

EXTRA PREMIUMS GIVEN 
To good energe tle men or women, in addition te our 
regniar terme. tiered for cirewulare, with complete 
information aud tcrme, Addreee HAKTFORD PUB 
LISUING CO., Harttord, Conn. 


100,000 AGENTS WANTED FOR 


> 5 ‘7gs 4 ’ | 7 ' : 
PRIEST AND NUN, 
This mort excitiog aud \aterceting book by a popu 
lar authorees, | now reaty, and there ahe wish to 
canvers for it ehoa'd apply tmmediatel) fer cir 
colar, (with stamp emelused,) atet oy territory de 
sired, expericmas, Ac, Agente waoted everywhere 
tor thie aud other Gret-clies books and engtaviogs, 
by CHITTENDEN & McKINLEY, 1208 Ubestaut 
mt., Philadephia, Pa. 
a = ALB COLLEGE, Lordentown, NJ 
Board and tuition 6a pr year, Por catalogues 
address Kev. Jowus U. Beanerary, A. M., Pree't. 


CIRCULATE IT WIDELY. 
IT WILL DO GOO) WHENEVER IT in Beal 
NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
£3.50 PER ANNUM. 
SAMPLE COPIES FREE 
SIDNEY EB. MORSE, Ju., & CO., 
37 Varck How, New York, 
~! Stew § made it in 6 months. 
! % I 140, Reeret and sawpic maiied tree, A. / 
Fullam, New York : = Ss 
ry°ee ee MEAGIC COME will change any colored 
| hair or beard to a perman at Black or Brown 
#1. For sale by merchants 
Address Magic Comd Co, 














Ove Comb erent by mall fur 
and diagytets geverally, 


| opringA 'd, Mass. 





| Perron+ think o¢ of advrertie ag to any exicat wil) 
du well belote makins contracts lu apyly to 


GroP Rowen § ( 


| Advertising Agents, 


| for an catimate. They bave aneqaalled facilities fo 
| eccariug an insert!) n of advertisement, in a! Bewe 
| papers and periodicals at low rates, Addr: se them at 


40) Paw RouNY. 


inclosing *tamp for thetr eireuler eomtalning the 
| pames o. more than One 7 bousand Newspapers aad 
| cost of advertising im them, 
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any color 
pattern, Mike every other article of dress. 


Hair- Dye, *., & compoand ly pes 


a 
ronous, the sale of which ao eentens | 
to change tanto gold the lead of which it 


mostly 


lady bestows, a gentleman rceke, in 
money-matches, when anything like heart 
ia entirely out of the question which the 
gentleman is aaid to ; 

Mh , *., Ady 4 and end of lile; 
too , unfortunately, the end 

Ne , &, on indiapensable element in 
all the a musical composition, but 


frequent 
merried Life. 


Harp, n., & musical instrument not ro 


much adapted to please the ear as to afford 
a fair performer the opportunity for dis- 
playing « fine arm. Consequently, when 
short sleeves went out, the harp waa ne 
giected. The harp may be defined as doing 
for a graceful arm what croquet docs for a 
well turned ankle. 

Hash, n., am amateur performance, lite 
rary, theatrical and musical. 

Tint, n., a portion of male attire, Origt- 
nally it was graceful and becoming; at 
present it is only becoming more hideous 
every day. It is ou to shade the 
wearer from the wun and protect him from 
the rain; but, ae it does neither, the ruppo 
sition ts perfeotly gratuitous, though the 
hat iteelf is generally quite the contrary, 
being high in price, bowever low in the 
crown. 

Head, n., & portion of the human body 
intended by nature to produce hair and con 
tain brains, but frequently as empty iuside 
an it in bare out. 

Health, n., one of two elements the other 
being wealth — which, when combined, form 
a pleasant effervescing mixture, called hu 
man happiness, 

Heart, n., @ physical necesmity in a man's 
nystem an created by nature, but frequently 
considered a superiluity in the system pur- 
sued by himself. 

Hetres, n., an ble kind of young 
lady, considerately instituted by nature for 
the benefit of gentlemen (not unfrequently 
Irish) endowed with liberal tastes, but por 
soning only restricted means of gratifying 
them 

Heraldry, n., © a0-called art; the only art 
about it, however, being the art displayed 
by ite professors in gaining money by the 
preservation of a large colored picture. book 
aystem invented for belted earls and brave 
knighte who were unable to read, just as 
signboards once hung over our shops to guide 
hackney-coachmen and chairmen equally ii 
literate, if less noble. 

Heresy, n., & name bestowed with charm 
ing impartiality on the most opposite tenets, 
acourding to the sect to which a man be 
longs 

licro, n., & person suppored to be superior 
to his fellow men, but unable, we are told, 
to impose on his valet. de chambre If this 
be true, he ia very foolish to keep one. 

Hero. Worshipper, n., an insignificant in 
dividual, who hopes to attract attention by 
the noise he makes about some one else 

Lheroglyphica, n., pl, myrterions charac- 
ters employed by the ancient Egyptian 
priests for concealing the meaning of what 
they wrote from any person but themselves 
It in a subject of general regret that some 
moder authora do not adopt hieroglyphics 
to copeeal, not their meaning, but their 
want of it 

Ilistory, n., in far too many instances, a 
hase alloy of party prejudice and sectarian 
perversions, electrotyped with a thin coating 
of fact, so as to make it resemble truth 

Hearse, adj., Wile; disinelined to fulfill 
one’s professional duties (applied to some 
public singera ) 

Holland, n. p, @ large tract of water, 
ery 4 canala, intersected here and there 
yy @ little land, and bounded on the west 
and north by the North Sea. 

Homicidal, adj; anti-domestic; home an 
nihilating 

lloneaty, n, a flower; also a virtue once 


consists. 
Hana, a, * pert of the arm which the 


found wanting ia the tenor of 


Jona, viriting his friend Smith." He 
touch their bats or hair to you 
Surrn, —*' Basy an lying, old boy 
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SOMETHING IN THAT. 


w very civil all these villagers are !—they all 


How the dooce do you manage to get round 'em so ’” 
»we each of ‘em a little bill.” 





Bight of Passage. 
Once upon a time there came to New O1 
leans a young Kentuckian, for the purpose 
of learning the science of medicine and sur- 
gery. He waa tall and athletic, shrewd, apt 
and intelligent, with a little sprinkle of 
waggishnoss, He was inducted into the 
Oharity Hospital and had a room in the 


now quarters he was introduced to a young 


room alsoasa student. The young French 
man, it seems, was very frank in bin man- 
ners-- courteous, yet cold—and he thus ad- 
dressed bis new companion: 

* Bir, Lam indeed pleased to see you, and 
hope that we may prove mutually agree 
able; but in order that this may be the case, 
I will inform you that I have had several 
former room-mates, with none of whom 
could Lever agree-——we never could pursue 
our studios together, This room contains 
two beds; aa the oldest occupant, I claim 
that nearcat the window. 

The Kentuckian consented 

** Now,” saya the Frenchman, ‘I'll draw 
the ‘ boundary line’ between our territories, 
and we shall each agree not to encroach 
7 the other's rights," and taking a piece 
of chalk from hia pocket, he made the mark 
of division midway from one ride of the 
room to the other, ‘' Sir,” he added, “1 
hope you have no objection to the treaty.” 
“None in the world, sir,’ answered the 
stranger, ‘I am perfectly satisfied with it.” 
He then sent down for his baxeage, and both 
students «at down with their books. 

The Frenchman was soon deeply engaged ; 
while “Old Kentuck” was washing himeelf 


and thinking what a singular genius he must 
be and how he might * fix him.” 

Things went on until dinner-time came 
The bell was ruug—the Frenchman popped 


up, adjusted hia ¢ravat, brushed up bis whis 
kers and moustachios, and essayed to depart 


* Stand, sir!” said the stranger, suddenly 
placing himself with his toe to the mark di 
rectly before the French student, “if you 


crows that line, by George, you're a dead 
man !" 

The Frenchman stood pale with astonish 

ment. The Kentuckian moved not a muscle 
of his face, Both remained in silence for 
some moments, when the Frenchman cx 

claimed.‘ Is it possible | did not reserve 
the right of passage = 

* No, sir, indeed you dil not; and you 
pase this line at your peril.” 

** Tut how shall [ get out of the room ’" 








charactonazing the mercantile community. 
The flower is still found 
Honeymoon, n., a month in which many | 
persons appear to exhaust all the sweets of 
matrimony, ro as to have none left for the | 


reat of their married life He was in a quandary, and made all sorts of 
| explanations and entreaties, The Kentuck- 


loner ( Code of), n., a eet of rules sanc 
tioned by rocioty for the especial benefit of 
ite most disreputable members, and ac 
cording to which a man may with impunity 
injure another most deeply and irreparably, 
provided he is prepared to shoot him after 
wardsnot to put hie victim out of his 


misery, but to prove that he is himself a| The Frenchman politely thanked him, and 


man of honor, a fact which would otherwise 
be incredible. This portion of the code has 


fallen into great disrepute in England. An. | 
other portion of it is, however, «till very | 


flourishing. This is the portion relating to 
** Debts of Honor,” which isakillfully framed 


eo as to enable men of honor to defraud | ; 
honest tradesmen, under the pretence of) P&tes in one evering, carried on three Nir 


satisfying their obligations to persons of a 
different stamp, generally gamblers and 
black lega 


Obeying Orders. 


At Plymouth, there is, or was, a small 
green opposite the Government House, over 
which po one was allowed to pasa, Not a 
creature waa allowed to approach save the 
general's cow; and the sentry had particu- 
lar orders to turn away any one who ven- 
tured to cross the forbidden turf. One day, 
old Lady D——, having called at the gene- 
ral's, in order to make a short cut, bent her 
steps across the lawn, when she was arrest 
ed. by the sentry calling out, and desiring 
her to return and go the other road. She 
remonstrated. The man said he could not 
disobey bis orders, which were to prevent 
any one crossing that piece of ground 

“Bat,” said Lady D——, with a stately 
ar, ‘do you know who I am?" 

“I don't know who you be, ma'am,” re- 
plied the immovable sentry, “ but I knows 
who you baint—you baint the general's 
cow 





A FELLOW who was nearly eaten out of 
house and home by the constant visits of 
his friends, wes one day complaining bitter. 
ly of his numerous visloots 

* Shure, an’ i'l) tell you how to get rid of 
‘em,” eaid the maid of all work. 

* Pray, how?" 

* Lends to the poor ones, and bor- 
row seentll Gl ie diab enon ont mather sort 
will iver trouble ye agin.” 


“There is a window which you reserved 
to yourself--you may use that; but you 
vans not that —my door, which you generous 
y left me.” 

The poor Frenchman was fairly caught 


jan took compassion on him, and thinking 
that going out of a third story window was 
not “what it's cracked up to be,” said to 
his new friend—** Nir, on order that we moy 
he mutually agreeable, Vil rub ont that hate- 
| ful chalk line and let you pass,” 


after the settlement of that ‘ boundary 
question” they were the best of friends. 


A Gint or Tire Act A paper thus de- 
}eoribes a specimen of this cenus in New 
York ** She went to the theatre, and two 


tations at each, and the next day refused 
three offers of marriage, accepted two, and 
| broke off three previous engagements; read 
| four novels, wrote two letters and one bun 
| dred notes of invitation, practiced her music 
| lesson, made herself a new waterfall, ate 
breakfast, lunch, and dinner enough for two 
milkmen; took a walk on Fifth Avenue, 
bought two pounds of French candy, and 
ate it, rode to the Central Park with one of 
| her lovers, and walked home with the other,” 


Average Weight and Hcight of Man, 


Quetelet, who has devoted more attention 
to this subject than any other writer, gives 
the average weight of an adult male 136.005 
pounds, and the average height 5.383 feet 

Dr, Gould, who examined a large number 
| of students in the junior and senior classes 
| at Harvard University and Yale College, to- 

gether with some members of the profes- 
| sional schools, reports their average beight 
; 5.666 feet, and average weight 139.700 
pounds, A. Maclaven, who has the charge 
of the gymnasium connected with the Ox- 
| ford University, England, reports of the first 
one hundred names on , ae they ar- 
rived at the University, their average height 
5.8235 feet, and average weight 152.970 
| pounds, 
| From the vital statisties of all the mem- 
bere of Amherst College from 1861 to 1860 
| —making over 600 different students— their 
an weight was found to be 139.485 
| pounds, and average beight 5.651 feet. — 
Jeurnal of 





| Dr. Nathan Allen, in 


French geutleman, occapying the front | 
! 


‘and the nethermost Israclite, representing 


The Medern Passover. 


| The feast, as now held in London, is an 
attractive scene, We sree a Jewish family 
around their table on the eve of the Pase- 
over, Everything is clean; all looks cheer- 
ful. The table, covered with a white fine 
linen cloth, handsomely laid out, the lamp 
burning brightly, In the middle of the table 


third story ana study, On entering into his | you see a large dish with three unleavened 


cakes, one placed upon the other. The up- 
permost is called Cohen, the next Levite, 


tho three classes existing among the Jews. 
Next to the large dik there are three 
smaller ones, filled with bitter herbs and 
sweet sances, which are to be eaten in com- 
memoration of the bitter labor their fore- 
fathers had to perform in Egypt, but sweet- 
ened by the hope of deliverance. Defore 
each member of the family is placed a cup 
of wine, the cup of blessing; and presently 
the head of the family takes the cup in his 
hands and says, ‘* Blessed art Thou, oh eter- 
nal God, King of the universe!" Then the 
whole company lay hold on the dish in which 


| the unleavened cakes are, lift it up, and 
' say with a loud voice, ** Lo, this is as the 


bread of affliction which our ancestors ate 
in the land of Egypt. Let those who are 
hungry enter and cat thereof, and all who 


are necessitous come and celebrate the Pass- 
'over, At present we celebrate it bere, but 
| next year we hope to celebrate it in the land 


of Israel, This year we are servants here, 
but next year we hope to be free men in the 
land of Isracl.” They then rehearse the 
whole history connected with their delivery 
and exodus from Egypt, after which they 
take supper; then fullow prayer, praises 


‘and hymns, They pray for their nation 


restoration, for the coming of the Messiab ; 


|sing the well-known bymn, ‘ The mighty 


God shall build His temple speedily ;” and 


| they conclude this joyful evening with call- 


ing out in Hebrew, ** Next year we shall be 
at Jerusalem.” All this is very interesting; 
but the Lamb, the Paschal Lamb, is not 
seen here! Not even its type or its shadow 
remains with the Jew. But why do the 
Jews not eactifice their Paschal Lamb? 
They say, ‘* Alas! now our temple has been 
destroyed on account of our sins, the sacri- 
tices have ceased, we have no more a priest 
who can offer the sacrifice; receive, there- 
fore, our prayer instead of the sacrifice of 
the Paschal Lamb, and restore to us our 
temple; then we will offer unto Thee the 
Paschal Lamb in its season, as Thou hast 
commanded us by Thy servant Moses.” 


TRAINING Dogs.—In the course of some 
conversation in relation to dogs, Governor 
Anderson, of Ohio, related a Texan practice 
in training dogs with sheep:—‘'A pup is 
taken from its mother before its eyes are 
opened, and put with an ewe to suckle. 
After a few times the ewe becomes recon- 
ciled to the pup, which follows her like a 
lamb, grows up among and remains with the 
flack, and no wolf, man, or strange dog can 
come near the sheep, and the dog will bring 
the flock to the fold regularly at 7} o'clock, 
if you habitually feed him at that hour,” 


tw Lavanrer.—Nothing acts so direct- 
ly upon the ergans within both chest and 
abdomen, Ten hearty laughs, real shouts, 
will do more to advance the general health 
and vitality than an hour spent in the best 
attitudes and motions, if done in a sober, 
solemn spirit. 


AGRICULTURAL, | 





Dry Earth fer Bedding Stabics. 
FROM THE AMERICAN 8TOCK JOURNAL. 


Of late, much has been said and written 
about ‘* Earth Closets,” and their use seems 
to be appreciated as disinfectants and as a 
source conducive to good health. Dry 
earth bas also beem used to some extent 
for bedding stables, and found vo answer all 
the good purposes expected from it. 

It would be useless to discuss with a far- 
mer, the value of stable manure; he knows 
very well what it is worth—that it is eupe- 
tior to all other manures; the only difficulty 
with him is to get enough of it. He knows 
also, that it is not always valuable in propor- 
tion to its bulk; ome cart load of well con- 
centrated manure being equal to two or 
more loads in a coarse, rough state. 

Straw is almost aw dear in the market as 
the best of hay, therefore it has become too 
expensive an article to bed stables with, and 
the farmer who nees it freely for that pur- 


substitute that we can recommend is dry 
earth. Every farmer has plenty of it. Let 
any kind of soil or subsoil be cullected and 





i Chemistry. 


spared from other work; there are many 


ve in the course of the year 
be better employed, or even 


should be rpread over the 
whole surface ef the stable floor, three or 
four inches to begia with and as it be- 
comes satu with urine add fresh earth 
until it becomes siz, ht, or more inches 
deep; when all of it thus saturated it 
may be removed to the masure heap along 
with the excrementitious matter of the ani 
mala. Whenever, on entering the stable, 
you find offensive smell arising from 
the floor more fresh earth the 
odor is all absorbed. In this way all the 
valuable manurial salts are saved, locked up, 
so they cannot be wasted, until carried to 
the field and incorporated with the soil to 
feed rucceeding crops. 

The health of the stock is promoted by 
having the atmospheric air of the stable 
kept ina pure state for breathing. A lit- 
tle plaster of paris sprinkled with the ay 
earth on the stable floor will be of some ad- 
vantage as an absorbent of the manurial 
salte. 

The naturel resting place for animals to 

lie down on is the face of the carth. They 
always arise from this natural bed refreshed 
and full of vigor. After a stretch and a 
shake of themselves, they feel as if a new 
life had been infused into them and they go 
forth to the duties of the day with a fresh- 
ness that is pleasant to behold. 
Now, this natural bed of earth, to lie down 
on, is furnished exactly suited to their na- 
ture, their wants and their condition, by a 
good coating of soil, kept and frequently re- 
newed on the stable floor. 


Cern and Hoge. 

From carefully conducted experiments 
by different persons, it bas been ascertained 
that one bushel of corn will make a little 
over 10) pounds of pork gross. Taking the 
results as a basis, the following deductions 
are made, which all our farmers would do 
well to lay up for convenient reference. 
That: 
When corn costs 12) cents per bushel, 
pork costa 1} cents per pound. 

When corn costs fF ‘conta per bushel, pork 
costs 2 cents per pound, 
When corn costs 25 cents per bushel, pork 
costs 8 cents per pound. 
When corn costs 38 cents per bushel, pork 
costs four cents per pound. 
When corn costs 50 cents per bushel, pork 
costs 5 cents per pound. 
The following statement shows what the 
farmer realizes on his corn when in the form 
of pork; 

When Ee sells for three cents per pound, 
it brings 25 cents per bushel in corn. 
When pork sells for four cents per pound, 
it brings 83 cents per bushel in corn. 
When pork sells for five cents per pound, 
it brings 50 cents per bushel in corn. 


Corn SHRINKAGE.—A correspondent of 
Davenport Gazette says:—‘' In November, 
1868, I received as my share of the crop of one 
of my tenants, two bundred bushels of corn, 
then selling in Davenport at forty cents per 
bushel, The corn was put in a well pro- 
tected crib, and was in excellent condition 
when sold. I have just had it hauled to 
town and sold at seventy cents per bushel. 
The total present weight was exactly one 
hundred and fifty-two bushels, showing a 
shrinkage of forty-eight bushels or twenty- 
four per cent. discount from the original 
amount. There was no unusual exposure to 
rats, bad weather, etc.; the corn was first 
quality, and I think the experiment was in 
all respects a fair test of the profit and loss 
of holding over. 





To MAKE Hens Lay.—We have found 
that hog's lard is the best thing to mix in 
with the dough, to give hens, to make them 
lay. One cut of this fat as lurge as a wal- 
nut, will set a hen to lay immediately 
after she has been broken up from setting, 
and by feeding them with the fat occasion- 
ally, the hens continue to lay through the 
winter. 





“RECEIPTS. 


Wi_p DucKxs.—Must be roasted at a very 
brisk fire; they take from twelve to twenty 
minutes, according to taste. Some people 
are of opinion that they should only fly 
through the kitchen: by epioures they are 
considered to be in true perfection when 
they come up dry and brown, and, when 
cut, flood the dish with gravy. The means 
of ensuring success consists in a very ardent 
fire, rapid motion of the spit, and constant 
basting. The carver should score the breast 
of the duck, put a piece of butter onit, and 
cut a lemon in half, putting on one half a 
spoonful of salt, and on the other a cayeane- 
spoonful of cayenne; put the two together, 
and squeeze vigorously over the duck ; then 
pour over them a wineglassful of hot port- 
wine, 

Ranait Stew.—Cook them with a little 
chopped onion in a stewpan, with water 
enough to cover them, and butter and 
cream, pepper aud salt, added when they 
are nearly done. 

To ImrraTe Carer SAUCE FOR BoILeED 
Povu.try.—Boil some parsley very slowly 
to let it become of a bad color, then cut it 
up, but do not chop it fine, put it into melt- 
butter, with a teaspoonful of salt, and a 
deasert-spoonful of vinegar; boil up and 
then serve. 

Eca Savuce.—Boil three eggs hard, cut 
them in amall squares, and mix them in good 





in some lemon juice before you serve it. 
PLoum PuppinG.—One pouad and a half 
of raisins, one nd and a half of cur- 
rants, one pound and a half of beef suet, 
one pound of flour, half a pound of bread- 
crumbs, four ounces of citron, four ounces 
of lemon, four ounces of orange-pee!, two 
rinds of lemon, grated, juice of one lemon, 
four ounces of sugar, ten eggs, one tea- 
spoonful each of nutmeg, ginger, and cinna- 
mon, thirty-two bitter almonds, one pint of 
new milk, and a smal! particle of salt. Mix 
all together gradually over night, and add a 
ittle more milk in the morning if required. 
il seven or eight hours. 

Sauce For Pium Pvuppine.—Mix six 
yolks of with four spoonfuls of sifted 
sugar ond Water mixed ther; have a | 





pose has not an eye to stricteconomy. The | 


| cing- paper io @ ateong 


put under cover, convenient to the stables, hand, and on going 
to be used as required. This can be done | it on a plate in your 
at any season of the year when the ground | persons afflicted with the asthma will fi 

is not frozen, and an hour or two can ne ee 
in health. 


pint of boiling cream, which you will mix 


| with your yolks; afterward put it on the 


fire, and stir it until it is of the consistency 
of sauce 

To Re.ieve Astama.—Soak some biot- | 
solution of saltpetre; 
dry it, take a piece about the size of your | 
bed light it, lay 
-room. By so deine; i 
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Eaigma. 
All over the world through the bright sum. 
mer day 
I am sure to be sought by the young and the 


y; 

In life's golden spring-time most men me 
adore, 

And pursue me o’er mountain, by river and 


moor. 
Behead me, and yet there are —~ who find 
In this sad condition I'm still to their mind. 
I'm bailed with delight by each jolly Jack 


Tar, 
Or landsman returning from journeying afar. 
Now see how I'm wel at every gay 


Of rich millionaire or haughtier lord; 

I'm praised for my birth, I'm held up to 
view, 

My a commended and bright rosy 


ue, 
Ah! ladies of England, so blooming and fair, 
Who wince at a wrinkle, and dread a gray 


hair 
You'll envy my lot when the truth I unfold— 
That no man really loves me until I am old, 
That oft I'm led forth from my home dark 


and dusty, 
And sought after most when I am moat 
crusty. W. A. 





Diephantine Prebliem. 
It is required to find three integral square 
numbers, twice the sum of any two of which 
shall be a rational square. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 


€@™ An answer is requested. 





Prebicm. 
The base of a triangle is 80 rods, the other 
rides are to each other as 4 to 5, andif a 
right line be drawn from the middle of the 
given side to the opposite angle, its -—— 
will be 450. Required—the sides of the 
triangle. E. P. NORTON. 
Allen, Hillsdale Co., Mich. 
(3 An answer is requested. 





Prebiem,. 

The length of a plane is 300 feet and ele- 
vation 30%, Determine that portion of it, 
equal to its height, which a body, in falling 
down the plane, describes in the same time 
it would fall freely through the height. 

J. B. SANDERS. * 
Perry County, Ind. 
€@” Ao answer is requested. 





Cenundrumes. 
(3 Why is the root of the tongue like a 
dejected man? Ans.—Because it’s down in 
the mouth. 
we Why is a selfish friend like the Ictter 
P’ Ans.—Because, though first in pity, he 
is the last in help. 
ta” Why is a dull and plausible man like 
an unrifled gun? Ans.—Because he is a 
smooth bore. 
(3 When are tailors and house nts in 
the same business? Ans.—When they are 
gathering the rents. 





BIBLICAL ENIGMA—‘“‘ A good name is 
rather to be chosen than great riches, and 
loving favor rather than silver and gold.” 
METAGRAM—Bun, (Fun, Dun, Gun, Hun, 
Nun, Ran, Sun.) 





Answers to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Aug. 
2ist.—The chance of winning is 65164300581. 
68719476736—A. Martin. Chance is 333-445 
—W. J. Barrett. 

Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
Aug. 14th.—Solidity of cone, 1026021.427: 
inches. Diameter of globe, 112 inches— 
E. P. Norton, J. Scott. 

Answers to F. M. Priest's PROBLEM of 
same date. —30,734+ billionths of an inch— 
F. M. Priest. 00004146+ inches—J. Scott. 
Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM of Aug. 
28th.—The conchoid. If the board is five 
feet long the curve is an elipse—J. 8. Phebus. 
Answer to F. M. Priest’s PROBLEM of 
same date.—12 acres, 44 perches—F. M. 
Priest, Joseph 8. Phebus, J. B. Sanders. 
Answers to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Sept. 
4th.—A 10-21, C 6-21, D 5-21—A. Martin. 
A 10-21, C 10-35, D 20-84—J. B. Sanders, 
Jennie. A 15-59, C 24-59, D 2059—J. N. 


ig : . 4-15—W. J. 
butter sauce; make it very hot, and equceze | me 4, oom Oo 


Barrett. 

Answer to J. Scott's PROBLEM of same 
date,—13 is the number—J. Scott, W. J. 
Barrett, J. N. Soders. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date.—12—W. H. Morrow, J. N. Soders, 
J. B. Sanders. 





Receirt ror Conn Breap.—One quart 
of coarse com meal, one quart sweet milk, 
one even teaspoon soda, two even teaspoons 
of cream of tartar, four eggs well beaten 
(two will do.) A piece of butter the size of 
a waluut—a little salt, Bake with a quick 





heat, and it will be as light as sponge cake. 
But remember you cannot make 1 light 
corn bread with fine meal; it must be ground 
coarse. 

CroquetTEs or Fisn —Take dressed fish 
of any kind, separate it from the bones, 
mince it with a little reasoning, an egg 
beaten with a teaspoonful of flour, and one 
of milk; roll it into balls; brush the out- 
side with egg, and dr it well with bread- 
crumbs, them of » color; the bones, 
heads, tails, with ap onion, an anchovy, and 
a pint of water, stewed together, will make 
Lobsters make delicate cro- 
quettes; in which case the shell should be 
broken, and boiledjdown for the gravy. , 








Anewers te Last. . 
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